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ONORABLE MR. BLAIR, ex-Minister of Railways, in his 
H speech on Tuesday said no really startling things with 
regard to the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway scheme. In 
voice more than words he evinced a bitterness which may have 
weakened his attack upon the Government, though it cannot 
be said that his speech was lacking in strong points, and shows 
that he is definitely alienated from his former colleagues. 
“No one who knows Mr. Blair would expect him to deliver a 
weak speech, and as I have more than once pointed out, the 
Liberals, if they are not careful, will have more strength of 
brain and leadership outside of the Cabinet than in it. Until 
the discussion has proceeded further it will be impossible to 
estimate Mr. Blair’s reasons for leaving the Government, 
though he was probably “frozen out.” What is really the 
strongest point in favor of the Grand Trunk Pacific scheme 
is that nothing so far, even in the eagerness of opposition, has 
been said which justifies any other criticism than that the 
Government has been in too great haste. It is thus indicated 
that the scheme itself is fairly well matured, and is open to 
little or no objection if a new transcontinental road is found 
to be necessary. Premier Roblin says that such a road is not 
necessary—this may simply be the voice of the Canadian Nor- 
thern—but it is doubtful if by the time the G.T.R.P. is con- 
structed the necessity will or will not be keenly felt. 
There are many good Liberals who believe that it would have 
been wiser for the Government to have bought the Canada 
Atlantic and made it a portion of the Intercolonial system. 
This would have given them access to the Upper Lakes and 
would have been a marvelously great feeder to the Intercol- 
onial. To have undertaken the whole scheme at one bite, as 
it were, seems to indicate that the grafter has been at work 
and rather discounts the whole project. Ex-Minister Blair 
was not backward in naming the one who had forced the hand 
of the Government, but no reason has been assigned for a 
charge which may or may not be capable of being substanti- 
ated. The taxpayers of this country have some remaining 
rights which ought to be exercised in their behalf, and one 
of those is delay for further consideration of the scheme. 
That it has been the occasion of the resignation of the chief 
man in the Railway Department of the Government, and that 
it has been rushed through -with signally little opposition, in- 
dicates a calm which must cover a, turbulent undercurrent. 
We are all doing fairly well as we are. The C.P.R. is doing 
exceedingly well, and we might be given time to ponder this 
enormous project while the accessible lands are being settled. 
That things are being rushed and not only development lines 
are to be constructed, but trunk lines are to be provided, sug- 
gests that the Government is being hurried into something 
which may not bear examination. This is only a suspicion, 
and yet one is naturally suspicious of things which divide a 
Government and result in an absolutely ignorant comment 
upon” what is proposed. It is not statesmanship nor diplom- 
acy to manage affairs in this way. We should know abso- 
lutely what we are about. No clamor for this road preceded 
the introduction of the scheme into Parliament; no particular 
endorsation of it has appeared. with an intelligent reason for 
its immediate construction. There is nothing but a public 
numbness, which is not the mental attitude which should 
precede great mechanical and financial undertakings. That it 
should be hurried through in the last stages of a wearied Par- 
liament is not reassuring. Why should it be thus? Preserv- 
ing-cans are numerous in all households, and we could keep 
the scheme for another year and not be injured. Parliament 
might be asked to meet a little earlier in order that the mem- 
bers could vote intelligently on the subject. Altogether there 
seems to be too much haste, too much enthusiasm, too little 
knowledge. 
*** 

HE Glasgow “Herald” endeavors to teach us a lesson 
which we very much need when it says: “With or with- 
out the gracious permission of Canada, we feel a toler- 

able amount of confidence in our ability to manage our own 
domestic affairs.’ Canada should quit offering gratuitous 
advice with regard to Irish Home Rule and other matters 
which do not concern us. If we occupied an attitude entirely 
commercial with regard to the Home Government, except in 
an Imperial crisis, we would probably be more respected, for 
no one is so hated as the busybody. The Old Country papers 
are quite right in saying we have been dservedly snubbed 
when we have intruded into Home matters. It is certainly a 
pity that both the French and Irish, which can never agree, 
even in Quebec, where they are intermixed and have no quar- 
rels over religion, should be everlastingly pandering to the 
racial idea by demanding things to which no sane Government 
should give voice. 
#* 

RUMOR comes from Ottawa that Mr. Charlton, who has 
been a self-appointed delegate to the United States for 
the discussion of reciprocal trade projects is expected 

to enter the Government as a Minister. Talking of busy- 
bodies, one naturally thinks of Mr. Charlton’s campaigns. He 
is early and late interjecting himself into all kinds of boards 
of trade and other organizations that are willing to listen to 
him, with no other idea than harping upon the injustice that 
Canada has received in trade matters from the immense nation 
to the south of us. Mr. Charlton, though an old-time Liberal, 
a supporter of the Liberal party, has also been a “kicker” and 
has come to be considered a garrulous old gentleman who 
could not be hindered from talking, no matter where he found 
himself. The addition of such a man to the Government would 
be regarded as a distinct sign of weakness. Neither in youth 
nor in mental vigor is he fit to represent this province in the 
company of active men who should control the administration 
of our affairs. Should he be given the place of a Cabinet Min- 
ister no one could control his never-ceasing tendency to talk, 
and what he says would be given the dignity of official status. 
The Government will be exceedingly wise if thev keep him 
outside of the Cabinet, where he could talk to death other old 
men who have been pushed out of the business. 
* 
* * 

T ill becomes the Liberal Government to make such a bill 
as the Toronto and Hamilton Railway scheme a possibil- 
ity. The Liberals are supposed to be the upholders of 

provincial rights, and sturdy champions of local and municipal 
government. Why they should leave Toronto to spend its 
good money needed in paying for local improvements to resist 
at its own cost so vicious a measure as the one under dis- 
cussion, is hard to imagine. It would seem as if legislators 
as a rule were possessed of nothing but their own local and 
parochial ideas, and that governments are always prepared 
to destroy municipal autonomy at the suggestion of corpora- 
tions. If Toronto sees fit to isolate itself to a comparative 
extent it is Toronto’s business, and we do not want the mem- 
bers from Oshkosh and Tamarack to tell us how to conduct 
our affairs. When we get properly ready to authorize the 
entrance of an electrical road from Hamilton or elsewhere we 
will do so. Until then we should be left alone. If we are 
injuring ourselves we are the people who are hurt. Our 
municipal government may be bad, but it is conducted with 
a greater regard to the sentiment of the people than the Do- 
minion Government can conduct it for us. That we should 
have such a fight to prevent an invasion, whether it be for 
our own good or not, is a poor evidence of regard for our 
ability to run even a cook-stove in our own back kitchen. 
* 
* 

HE New York judge who has granted an injunction to 
prevent the alteration of some alleged works of art in 
the King Edward Hotel has a nerve which would qualify 

him for service on Uncle Sam’s side of the Alaska Boundary 
Commission. Apparently he is unaware that his authority 
ceases at the international boundary. His injunction, so far 
as Toronto or the King Edward Hotel is concerned, is as 
binding as a command of the High Panjandrum of Patagonia. 
The merits of the dispute are quite aside from its comic opera 
qualities, up to date. The contractors for the decoration of 
the interior of Toronto’s new palace hotel were the famous 
firm of Tiffany of New York. The Tiffanys engaged an artist 
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named Dodge to turn out the mural decorafions for the ro-! 
tunda. Somehow there was a mix-up between the painter and | 
his employers over the sizes of the spaces to be filled. When' 
the paintings were completed it was found they were too large ' 
and the local architect, Mr. Lennox, refused to take them over 
from the contractors, Consequently some of the paintings 
have had to be hacked and trimmed to make them fit. Feet 
have been ruthlessly lopped off and legs amputated from some 
of the figures. Special objection was taken to the sombre tone 
of the picture showing Wolfe and his officers drifting down 
the tide shortly before the capture of Quebec. It is a night 
subject, and the artist says the tone had to be pitched low to 
be correct. But it was to be placed in a shadowy space, any- 
how, and Architect Lennox says it is consequently a mere 
blur and utterly useless. Tiffanys are willing to alter this 
picture like the others, to make it satisfactory to the archi- 
tect, but Artist Dodge says not if he knows it, and one Justice 
McCall of New York says them’s his sentiments, too. But 
the contract is one that must be fulfilled in Canada and is 
under Canadian.law.. The dispute is interesting, but there 
can only be one upshot, and both artist and judge will doubt- 
less soon find that they cannot order things to be either done 
or undone in Canada. 


* 
* 

HE Conservative picnic seems to have been a joyful affair 
and quite a success as such things go. When it comes 
to organizing a bun-feed or purveying an oratorical 

hand-out, the Conservative party has always been able to 
boast of its “long suit,’ but when the matter is one of or- 
ganizing a victory and providing the hungry with offices, in- 
stead of mere splashes of rhetoric, the present heads of the 
once great party appear to be less efficient. The local Con- 
servative leaders have, of course, every right to indulge in the 
harmless pleasure of entertaining their friends and followers 
at such festive gatherings as the Island witnessed this week. 


ne LLL Etta tame sa <Sinaasiasiniateceeta 


man remain a partner of the treasurer of the Methodist 
Church. If a man determines to do wrong, it seems evident 
that when he does so he should do it right, and it is equally 
evident that when a man determines to do right he should 
not do it wrong. I think it is easier to sympathize with the 
poor smug little Rowley, who wil! probably spend the end of 
his days in Kingston, than with the astute financier who re- 
mains at large, though equally guilty in bringing about pub- 
lie disaster, through his personal influence, and of having a 


hand in much more widespread ruin. 
M are breaking in such a phenomenal way. Let them 
bear in mind that from 1899 to the end of 1902 there 
were organized in the United States about 82 industrial cor- 
porations or combines with a capital of $4,318,005,646. It was 
asserted at the time that the organizers were “merely capital- 
izing American industries to suit the new intrinsic values of 
America.” Warnings were not lacking both at home and 
abroad that disaster would attend on these extraordinary 
combinations. The stocks were watered beyond reason or 
even credibility, but takers were to be found throughout the 
whole Republic, where everybody believes that everything 
“American” is good. Since the pinch has begun a compilation 
has been made by a Wall street authority showing that sev- 
enteen large industrial corporations have been in financial 
difficulties within the last year. Six of them have had to be 
reorganized, some have suspended dividends, some have never 
paid dividends, and all are floundering in the financial quag- 
mire. The seventeen companies have a total capitalization 
of $776,594,000. Some of these diricuities no doubt can be 
attributed to extravagant management and over-capitaliza- 
tion, but most of them can be ascribed to an inefficiency of 
working capital, owing to the fact that so many of the pro- 
moters insisted on pulling their cash out of the concern. The 
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THE SMILE THAT WON’T COME OFF. 


G. W. Ross.—What’s a picnic without 


For the generals and camp-followers this sort of thing is the 
very whack. For the quiet citizen, who faithfully supports his 
party because he desires its success and not from any hope 
of emolument or gain, it might be more to the point were the 
money and_ enthusiasm spent in more practical 
directions. If I were a Conservative voter I 
should prefer to see less of picnic pyrotechnics and more 
sound principles on the party menu card. As I cannot claim to 
be an adherent of Mr. Whitney’s, I have no right to dictate. 
But as a citizen I can recognize the importance of having 
Governments held in check by well-organized and well-led 
Oppositions, who know what the country needs and have 
some higher governing principle than mere frenzy to oust the 
“ins.” It is not for the good of politics, either in the Dominion 
or the provinces, that the party in Opposition should be with- 
out any consistent policy or leadership, and should not even 
realize its need of such. Governments may be forgiven a cer- 
tain amount of opportunism, but Oppositions without either 
principle or initiative are hopeless indeed. At the present, tel 
highest aim of the Ottawa outfit of Conservatives (as a party 
and with, of course, individual exceptions) seems to be to buck 
every Government proposition without offering an alternative 
policy on anything. In Ontario the party is unequal to any 
order bigger than the gastronomic feat of swallowing Gamey. 
But the picnic business and the band music still go on at the 
old stand. 


defaulting manager of the Elgin Loan Company, sen 

tenced this eminent leader of religious thought in St. 
Thomas to twelve years in the penitentiary. Rowley pleaded 
guilty to a charge of theft, three charges of forgery and a 
charge of perjury, and the fact that he had been a leader in 
church and Sunday school matters did not prevent the county | 
judge from soaking him as he deserved. Judge Ermatinger | 
very wisely admitted his personal desire to save Rowley | 
from a harsh sentence, but he considered that the culprit 
“had been in a better position to resist temptation than a 
hardened criminal.” Further on in his address he described 
“the discredit brought upon the church to which Rowley 
belonged and to the cause of religion generally by his con- 
duct.” I remember Rowley very distinctly in the old days 
when he was foremost in church work in St. Thomas, He | 
carried a Bible under his arm so large that the little man 
had to walk lobsided to balance himself. This huge sign of 
goodness did its work and he obtained the confidence of the 
citizens, which he betrayed, and twelve years is little enough 
for him to be sorry in the penitentiary for the ruin he brought 
upon innocent people. He was not as cunning as Wallace of 
the Atlas Loan, who became a partner of A. E. Ames & Co., 
for Rowley laid himself liable to criminal prosecution, while 


* 
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the loaves and fishes, I’d like to know. 


big combines are in as bad a state as the litthe ones, but 
everywhere we can find the condition that men who wanted 
to get out of business have shifted the burden of responsibil- 
ity upon outsiders and have themselves got under cover. 
Unfortunately this sort of thing has not been confined to 
Yankee speculators, but many thousands are carrying the 
burden of rash industrial investments right here in Canada. 
** 
~HIS Detective Forrest, who captured Quackenbush and 
‘| his pals on Monday, must have a backbone like a fence- 
rail and the nerve of a rhinoceros. I do not remember 
ever reading of an arrest in which all the qualities that go to 
the making of a good police officer were more conspicuously 
displayed. 
were presumably just as dangerous. To shadow these crooks 
from 12 o’elock noon till 4.30 in the afternoon without creat- 
ing suspicion required persistency and cunning. 


made any decisive move, showed the detective’s splendid cool 
ness and judgment. To send word to the police station with 
out relaxing his vigilance on the gang and at the same time 
without alarming them in their operations, was a piece of fine 
diplomacy. 
the most exciting and sensational episode and the most cred- 


itable to the officer’s resourcefulness and calm daring. To} 


’ 


quote from the “World’s” account: 


“It is a custom among crooks that they do not leave a | 
house they are in till they receive the notice from their con- | 
federate on the outside that the time has come to break away.| in 
Quick as a flash it dawned on the watcher that the jig was 


up and that the game had been discovered. With fleetness 


born of desperation he dashed along ahead of Forrest past the 


house, but did not take time even to shout or whistle a warn 
ing, and turned into Wellesley street. Fearing that the cap 
ture of the one might lose the other three, and especially 


Quackenbush is a desperate man; his companions. 


To wait till} 
the burglars had entrapped themselves in a house before he 


But the final rounding up of the desperadoes was | 


two. Quackenbush made a motion to raise his gun to fire, 
but a warning that if his hands did not go up he would be 
shot changed his mind. With the two men standing with 
their hands up and the third pinned against the wall the other 
officers reached them. Detective Davis quickly relieved them 
of all firearms, and in less than a minute all three were 
locked together and on their way to the street.” 

This is as thrilling as any chapter from a dime novel. It 
shows the policeman at his best and would be creditable to 
any metropolitan officer in the world. So distinguished a dis- 
play of coolness and courage should be suitably rewarded by 
the city. One feels like asking how it was that Forrest, with 
so many colleagues outside, had to go up-stairs alone and 
tackle the three burglars single-handed. It was a 
hazardous undertaking. The intrepid officer might have been 
pumped full of lead. That he was not, is probably due to the 
fact that the burglars realized that they could not escape and 
did not wish to be taken as murderers instead of mere 


housebreakers. 
C 

it has taken five raoes to decide the issue. Every day 

crowds of keyed-up enthusiasts surrounded the news- 
paper offices. Those who could, watched the great battle itself 
—that is, as much of it as they could see—from the shores 
of the Island or the decks of steam and sailing craft. After 
the first two races, both won by the Canadian boat, nobody 
dreamt of such a thing as the Yankees taking the cup. It 
was like a miracle when, with a new skipper, the challenger 
commenced to show her points and took the next three races 
from the Canadian boat in straight heats. After the confidence 
“Strathcona” had inspired, defeat was a rude jar to Ca- 
nadians. The last race, with two to the credit of each boat, 
was full of ginger right up to the winning mark. But the 
Yankee’s early and steadily maintained advantage, though at 
no time decisive, prepared everyone on the last day for the 
loss of the cup. It is not pleasant to be worsted, but there 
is some consolation in having been fairly and squarely beaten. 
Both the “Irondequoit” and Captain Hannan, her skipper for 
the last three races, are deserving of their laurels. “Ironde- 
quoit” is a good boat, and Captain Hannan is, without dis- 


* 
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ANADA’S” cup has been lifted. For the first time 


paraging any local yachtsman, probably the best all-round 
racing man who ever handled the tiller of a big yacht on 


Toronto waters. To have done what he did proves him such. 
Suddenly called from New York, to save a desperate situation, 
he jumped on a train there at night, walked from the train 
next morning to a boat he had never seen before, on a sheet 
of water to him entirely unfamiliar; yet he sailed her with- 
out an error and covered the course as if he had already been 
over it a score of times. In his three days in charge of “Iron- 
dequoit” he was Skipper Jarvis’s match at every point, and 
having probably the better boat of the two, he won. Cana- 
dians never relish defeat, but there is no occasion to be cast 
down. Rochester will find it is no cinch to defend the cup, 
and next time it is sailed for Canada may have a better boat 
and better luck. 


HE newspapers are saying nice things of Professor Gold- 
win Smith, who has just entered on his eighty-first year. 
The newspapers of Canada did not always say nice 
things of the advocate of continental union. Yet Goldwin 
Smith is of so placid and gentle a disposition—he is so much 
the philosopher and so little the fanatic—that he has doubtless 
long since forgotten the hard words and now accepts the kind 
ones without belittlement. I think the people of Toronto and 
of Canada, while detesting some of Mr. Goldwin Smith’s po- 
litical theories, have come to sincerely admire the man. We 
simply understand him better than we did, and he, no doubt, 
has also a better understanding of us. It is right that people 
should grow in sympathy the longer they live together. Gold- 
win Smith is esteemed by his fellow-citizens for his scholarship, 
his high courage, his public spirit, and his works of charity. 
Nobody subscribes to all of his doctrines, but everyone is 
ready to figuratively shake the old sage’s hand and wish him 
what he probably most desires—the ability to work yet a 
little longer. 
*** 
HE initiative and referendum, which our Socialists and 
7 many of the working people clamor for, have been tried 
and found wanting in Oregon. The “Oregonian,” the 
chief paper of the State, was its great advocate, but it was 
found that all kinds of wild-cat schemes were propagated and 
good schemes were defeated by the man with the ballot. The 
great fair was proposed and it was defeated because the 
Carpenters’ Union feared the fair would bring cheap labor to 
work on the Exposition buildings. The paper that once so 
joyously advocated this new movement says “that it is dead 
beyond resurrection.” Continuing, it says: “The vengeful 
trinity of loot, labor and lunacy has stabbed the referendum 
to death for all future time. The pen of Cowgill, the arrow 
of bold Cock Robin and the hammer of the Carpenters’ Union 
| have done the business.” 

It seems to me that this sort of thing is good in theory, 
but it certainly is a poor thing in practice, and watching, as 
I am forced to do, the press of the continent, I cannot find 
that communities or any single interest can be made to refrain 
from using their advantage when they have the upper hand 
The voting for school trustees and controllers for the city 
of Toronto on a Socialistic basis is certain to turn out badly. 
All we can do is to watch the results and ask the Ontario 
Legislature to cease experimenting on Toronto in matters of 
this kind. We are tired of having things tried on a dog with 
Toronto as the pup. 


N the last fifteen or twenty years I have frequently voiced 

| the enthusiasm I feel for President Diaz, who controls in 
every sense the destinies of the Republic of Mexico. A 
man of lowly birth and very largely of Indian extraction, he 
followed Juarez in the liberation of Mexico. He has recently 
been nominated to succeed himself, and all the political par- 
ties in a republic that has some thirteen millions of popula- 
tion are unanimously in favor of his candidacy. This is the 
seventh time that he has been a candidate, and it is worth 
while remembering that when first he became the Dictator of 


| Mexico it was the army alone that was behind him. The 
clerical party, whieh practically has its capital in Pueblo, 
until now was always against him. At my last interview 


with him he told me that he had been the victim on forty 
four different occasions of deliberate attempts at assassina- 
tion, all of which he had been able to trace to the clerics, 
who had hated him since he expelled the Jesuits, secularized 
the forbade religious communities and prohibited 


schools, 





elerics from wearing their garb on the public streets. The 
radicalism of his measures is in extraordinary proportion 
to the mildness of our resistance of clerical domination. Two 


nuns could not go about the streets together; two priests 
wearing their garb would be instantly arrested; in small towns 
which there were three or four churches—all of them 
Catholic because “Protestantes” are almost unknown in that 
country—they were compelled to close up, and one church was 
made to answer for the purpose of all, and this church was 
held as the property of the republic and could be closed at 
any time that political conspiracies were discovered as being 
carried on therein. Many convents and monasteries were 


} 





Quackenbush, Forrest stopped in front of the house and waited| turned into commercial buildings, and be it remembered this 


for the two policemen to come up. The three then surrounded 


the house. For several minutes they waited until Sergeant 
Martin with two more men arrived, shortly followed by De 
tectives Davis, Burrows, P.C. Steel, and Acting Patrol Sergeant 
Pogue. The house was then completely surrounded. 
Pogue, Davis, Burrows, were those who entered, Forrest lead- 
ing the way. 


a small room at the top of the stairway. Before he could get 
his revolver pointed in the direction of the detective, Forrest 
had the muzzle of his weapon pressed against Gallagher’s fore 
head, 
Gallagher dropped his revolver in his coat pocket. 
him against the wall beside the door 


the other may not have done so; but in my opinion he is no| against his throat, pinning him so that he could not move 


worse, though one man may go to penitentiary and the other| pushed open the door and pointed his revolver at the other 


Forrest; 


Joing up to the third fioor, where the crooks 
could be heard operating, Forrest was suddenly confronted 
with Murphy, who made a bolt through the door leading into | an 


‘Hands up!’ he said, ‘and drop that gun or I'll shoot.’ 
Pushing 
Forrest put his arm 


was all done in a country of Catholics numbering some twelve 
millions, while probably there were not over two or three 
thousand “Protestants” in the whole country. The confis- 
cation of church property was so complete, the encouragement 
of commercial enterprises was so great, the peace and content 
brought about amongst the people was so general, that 
Mexico became prosperous and General Porfirio Diaz was in- 
stalled as the idol of the people. To quote 
article from a paper dealing with these subjects: 
“Like Richelieu, he has recreated Mexico. Where indo- 
lence was, he has planted alertness and ambition. Where 
retrogression prevailed, progress and civilization have been 
substituted. He has replaced an uncertain and unstable Gov- 
ernment by one stable and responsible. Though his methods 
may have savored of those of a dictator, there has been more 
,| progress in education, manufacture, commerce and jurispru 
dence during his administration than in all the preceding years 
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back to the Spanish conquest. The transformation of the 
republic is a surprising phenomenon in the history of social 
evolutions, and for that very reason it arouses misgivings as 
to its permanence and solidity.” 

He has taken in hand a successor who is being trained to 
fill his office, and the quiet little man whom it has been the 
frequent attempts of fanatics to assassinate goes about al- 
most unattended. Strangely enough to those who know 
Spanish-American officials, he has been honest, has lived 
cleanly, loved his wife and family, and has suffered many in- 
conveniences by the dishonesty of his wife’s relatives. Of all 
men living to-day, I believe General Diaz is the greatest 
soldier; statesman and patriot that I have ever had the privi- 
lege to meet or even read about. 

* x 

S a result of the railway employees’ strike in the State 
A of Victoria, Australia, last May, the most drastic anti- 

strike measure possibly ever placed on a statute book 
has been introduced in the Legislature of that colony. In 
Victoria the railways are owned and operated by the State, 
and the seven days’ resistance of the railway hands to 
constitutional authority has been properly termed a revolt 
rather than a strike. In fact, the struggle was a thinly dis- 
guised form of civil war, fought, it is true, without bloodshed, 
but kindling many of the passions of war, as indeed every 
strike must do. The latest number to hand of the Austral- 
asian “Review of Reviews” tells fully the story of this ex- 
traordinary conflict, and it is worth briefly summarizing, 
though the events described are now comparatively ancient 
history. 

Thé present Victorian Parliament, it appears, was elected 
to restore the public finances. It had a mandate to enforce 
economy in public expenditure, and to put an end to a pro- 
cession of deficits. There are only two methods of doing this. 
The State must pay less and it must raise more. A _ percent- 
age reduction of State salaries represents one branch of this 
alternative, a heavier income tax represents the other. Both 
measures were inevitable, and were adopted; and, taken to- 
gether, they reached every person in the community. The 
railway servants number some eleven thousand men; of this 
army of employees the engine drivers and firemen are the 
best organized, and perhaps best paid, section, and the body 
most essential to the working of the railways. They threat- 
ened to strike when the reductions were first proposed, but 
did not carry out the threat at the time. But though they 
yielded, from that point they carefully organized themselves 
in readiness for a strike. As one detail, they affiliated them- 
selves afresh to the Trades Hall, the Australian equivalent of 
the Amtrican Federation of Labor. The Victorian Cabinet 
looked on this step as a declaration of war, and under a law 
which forbids any servant of the State being 4 member of a 
political association they required the railway unions to with- 
draw their representatives from the Trades Hall Council. 
This ultimatum, after some fruitless negotiation, was met by 
the railway servants with a counter demand that the Govern- 
ment should withdraw from its position by a certain hour on 
a date named, otherwise a tie-up of all the lines would be 
ordered. Of course it was out of the question for the Govern- 
ment to crawl at the command of its servants, and accordingly 
on the date named, at midnight, every train in Victoria was 
left where the stroke of twelve found it. Whether they car- 
ried passengers or live stock or perishable goods or mails, no 
distinction was shown. Trains were deserted far from their 
destination; in some cases the engines were left half way overa 
switch. Evéry fireman and driver, save four, was guilty of 
this act of treason to the State,and Victoria awoke the next 
morning to find its entire railway system virtually wiped out 
of existence by the mandate of employees and operators paid 
out of the citizens’ pockets. Was the tyranny of which 
trades unionism is capable ever more vividly exemplified? 

One shudders to think how the politicians would have pal- 
tered and juggled with such a situation had it arisen in Can- 
ada. The men in charge of the national affairs of Victoria 
must be made of stern stuff, for they met the difficulty with 
the utmost resolution and statesmanship. Backed up by pub- 
lic opinion, outside of the labor union element, the Cabinet 
never flinched nor so much as considered a. truce. Double 
wages and permanent work were offered to volunteers. En- 
gine drivers from mines and steamships were taught to drive 
locomotives. Train after train crept out, and every day the 
area of traffic widened. In seven days the majority of those 
who had betrayed their trust were willing to go back under 
any conditions, and the strike was practically over. When 
the State Legislature met no member ventured to defend the 
course of the strikers; even the labor representatives were 
silent. 

Discussing the causes which contributed to the sudden 
termination of this deliberate plot to overturn governmental 
authority, the Australasian “Review of Reviews” remarks: 
“It is idle to deny that the strikers had, and have, many 
sympathizers. When a strike occurs anywhere, for any cause, 
and betwixt any parties, the labor unions take it for granted 
in advance that there must be good reason for it. .. . 
But fortune was against the strikers. They were fighting not 
an employer, but a community. They had begun a duel with 
the State. Public opinion set itself with iron sternness 
against them, and in a democracy public opinion is omnipo- 
tent.” Elsewhere the same paper remarks: 

“The strength of a strike lies in the difficulty a non-striker 
finds in resisting the opinion of his own class. A man who 

i not strike, or who takes the work others abandon, is a 
‘seab,’ a ‘blackleg.? Those two phrases are as formidable 
weapons in a strike as Mauser rifles and pompoms were for 
the Boers in the late war. ‘Don’t let your children think of 
you as a blackleg,’ was the appeal that decided many a hesi- 
tating driver to leave his footplate. But in this case the 
opinion of a class was in quarrel with the public opinion of 
the whole community! The driver who took out his engine 
amid the execrations of a crowd of strikers and their sym- 
pathizers found himself the center of a cheering crowd when 
he brought his train into a station. The strikers, it was 
realized, were the true blacklegs, the blacklegs of the State; 
the men who took their places were heroes. And that senti 
ment decided the issue.” 

The provisions of the Strike Suppression Bill introduced in 
the Victorian Legislature by Premier Irvine as the outcome 
of the extraordinary struggle here detailed, are drastic, but 
do not appear unnecessarily so and might properly be adopted 
by all countries with respect to railway strikes, for a railway 
employee is always in reality a public servant, in much the 


same relation to his superior officers as the soldier or sailor, 





and cannot desert his post of duty without endangering life | 


ind property Mr. Irvine’s bill, 
makes it an offence, punisha a‘ 
imprisonment up to twelve months, for any person employed 
in the railway service to cease to perform his duties without 


viying fourteen days’ notice of his intention Every person 
vho solicits, collects or disburses money for the furtherance 
of a strike on the railways, or who encourages or abets the 
same, is subject to like penalties, and may be arrested with 


or without warrant, and when so arrested shall not be ad 


mitted to bail. Every person who prints or publishes any in 
sulting or abusive language with respect to persons continu 
ng in or accepting employment in the railway service during 
a strike is also declared guilty of an offence under the Act 
and subject to fine or imprisonment. A meeting of more than 
six persons, either in a house or in the open air, for the en 
couragement or maintenance of a railway strike is declared 
to be an unlawful assembly, and may 
me who attends such a meeting is liable to fine or imprison- 
ment Verily the legislators of Victoria must be 
nould! Huroo! 


dispersed, and every 


a” 

“T° HE East is ever, and always has been, the home of de 
I spair. The statement is strikingly true as between 
Europe and Asia; it holds good in less degree as be 
tween America and Europe, and even to some extent it applies 
as between the western and eastern portions of the same 
continent. There is a breezy optimism inherent in the uncon 
ventionalized life of new settlements—and, as it has chanced, 
in the migratory movement of mankind the newer settlements 
have always been westward of the old ones The East in 
variably spells wealth, and crystallization, and overcrowding 
rhe West, as inevitably, signifies effort, opportunity, and free 
dom. England, with her congested cities, her hard-pressed 
manufactures, waning agriculture and ponderous social ma 
chinery, naturally looks into the face of the future with less 
hopefulness and more of doubt than either Canada or the 
United States. The note of pessimism which is apt to per 
vade English political discussion was never more audible than 
in an article published in a recent number of that usually sane 
and clear-headed journal, the London “Outlook.” The writer 
discusses “Artificial Man” and draws a lugubrious picture of 
the future of the race not only in his own little 2x4 island but 
through the world in general. “With one consent,” he declares 
“the great nations of the world have given themselves over 
to an industrial future. Under the conditions laid down by 
modern processes of labor. men and women are being drawn 
ever more and more within the walls of factories. Each wear 
a greater number of human beings are reared in utter neglect 


amongst other provisions, | 
ble by fine up to £100 or by | 
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of the wisdom and acquirements of thousands of bygone gen- 
erations. Up to about a hundred years ago the majority of 
men and women were self-sufficing. They reared their own 
vegetables, grew their own corn, baked their own bread, wove 
and made their own clothes.” This now is no longer the case 
and to such an extent has the divorce of man from Nature 
proceeded, according to this observer, that we shall soon plainly 
recognize what we only dimly descry at present—that we are 
engaged in the attempt to breed and perpetuate a race of 
factory-workers. Can this be done? he inquires. It is a per- 
fectly novel undertaking in the history of the world, and its 
effects on future generations may be disastrous. The “Out- 
look” writer is agitated because not only in England, but 
everywhere else under the sun, there is an apparent tendency 
to desert the land. He looks across the waves to Germany 
and discerns there a feverish commercial development which 
spells the decay of agriculture. The industrial mania he finds 
has invaded barbaric Russia. Finally he casts his eyes to 
America, and here, where there is air and space and healthful 
employment for everybody, if everybody so wished, he wit- 
nesses a veritable madness to make towns and to manufacture 
by machinery the greatest possible quantity of commercial 
“goods.” 

To a Canadian, reading every day in his newspaper of the 
rush of settlers to the unoccupied lands of the great West, tie 
mournful outlook of this writer, who probably views the 
whole world through a pall of London smoke is incomprehen- 
sible. The present age is one of industrial development, unpre- 
cedented in the annals of mankind, but the race has not de- 
serted the soil, nor lost its love for Mother Nature, and never 
so long as hungry stomachs must have bread and beef will 
man be able to depart from the wholesome labor of the fields, 
whether he wishes it or not. What the “Outlook” writer 
needs, to blow the cobwebs out of his brain, is a blast of pure 
air from the vast arable plains of America, as it ripples the 
golden wheat and rustles the rich grasses on which a thousand 
flocks and herds are fed. The world is wide; its necessities 
are great: its room for division of labor and the diversifica- 
tion of industry is untold. Only a small part of the land sur- 
face of the globe can ever be given over to factories and a fac- 
tory-bred race. The earth must yield her fruits; there must 
be sowing and reaping as surely as the seasons revolve. The 
plains of Western Canada are vast enough to give nurture and 
domicile to millions of men and women, full-limbed and deép- 
chested as any that emerged unspoiled from the forests of 
Europe in the dark ages ere steam power and electricity had 
revolutionized the face of the earth and the labor of human 
hands. England and Europe may in time be given up to a 
degenerate and senile race—the descendants of a town-bred 
and town-fed people. It is to be doubted. But the great open 
spaces of the world—Canada, the United States, parts of 
South America, and perhaps of Asia—will always yield pur- 
suits that provide constitutional stamina and replenish the 
human stock with drafts of untainted blood. 





Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander have returned to Bon 
Accord after a very pleasant sojourn at the King’s Royal, 
Owen Sound. Preparations are “en train” for the departure 
of Miss Jean Alexander shortly. She is going abroad for 
what used to be called “finishing,” but is modernly often only 
an episode in study, many of our young women keeping up 
their favorite subjects in a manner and with an interest un- 
heard of in bygone days. Miss Alexander is remarkable for 
intelligence and a very charming manner. 


His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. Mortimer Clark 
and the Misses Mortimer Clark, are on their way home and 
will be here for the Dominion Exhibition. Signs of renovation 
are observable at Government House, and the Lieutenant- 
Governor will occupy it this Fall. 


An open air fete is (weather agreeable) to be given by 
some of the Islanders at Ward’s on Monday, in aid of the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. Booths 
and various other things are in course of construction and Mrs. 
8s. G. Wood, known on both sides of the Atlantic as an en- 
thusiast in Humane Society matters, is at the head of the 


Monday fete. Able assistants. good weather and increased 
transport facilities are, it is said, to make this effort a great 
success. As to getting back to the city from the less acces- 


sible East Island, there will be a late boat for travelers, but 
in any case the walk on the breakwater to Center Island is 
not too long for most people, and the air and view are delight 
ful. I took this walk on Wednesday and found it a very 
pleasant and interesting one, quite a revelation, in fact, of the 
extent of colonization east of the two quaint old whitewashed 
and vine-covered cottages which were in former vears the 
limit of buildings on the breakwater. I might recommend 
warm wraps to anyone going to Ward’s, as the full sweep of 
fresh air there makes it some degrees cooler than at 


Center 

Island 
Fou campers had a sad experience a few davs since Phe 
night they set up their canvas home (and it was a “beaut,” 
my informant remarked), a violent rain deluged them and as 


} soon as the canvas was quite soaked a hurricane of wind blew 


it down. Anyone who has had a drenched, wrecked tent on 
his hands (and all over him) may be able to realize how im 
possible is the situation However, while “swears” and gloom 
prevailed a cheery voice was heard remarking, “Pooh! This 
isn’t a patch on what we had in South Africa. It makes me 
feel quite homesick for that delightful country. Crawl out, 
mateys, and I'll show you a trick.” The handy veteran (of 
twenty-four) showed his trick, and the unfortunate campers 
are convinced the Canadians didn’t return from the war empty 
at least of resourceful ideas and inventions 


The Canadian Henley was a good, sporty event, but the 
social side wakened up the St. Catharines hospitality in a 
way their guests will long remember with gratitude. Every 
one entertained, and some of the charming residences were en 
fete for several days, while a crowd of Toronto and other 
guests were taken to the races in all sorts of delightful ways, 
by boat, road and rail. Dr. and Mrs. Hamilton Merritt and 
Miss Merritt had a launch party on the “Eva,” their own 
boat, and had erected a large marquee commanding a fine view 
of the races, and there tea was served during the afternoon, 
their guests also lunching with these capital hosts before the 
races. Some forty guests, including several from Toronto, en 









joyed their hospitality. On Friday Mrs. Weller entertained a 
party for tea on her launch, the “General.” Mr. Barnes of 
Barnesdale took out a launch party on the “Carmencita,” his 
own boat. Mr. Phil Price had a party of guests on his launch. 
The Messrs. Bate arrived in their canoe, and Miss MecSloy also 
manoeuvred the tricksy transport of “Hiawatha.” Mr. Welland 
Woodruff brought down a party of friends on his tally-ho. A 
few of the spectators on the grand stand were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Weller and the Misses Weller, Mrs. German of Welland, Miss 
Carter, Mrs. Odlum, the Misses Odlum, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. H. Woodruff, Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Cox 
and Miss Marjory Cox, the Misses Larkin, Mr. and Mrs. and 
Miss Louise* Groves, Mr. and Mrs. Siexas, Mr. Ingersoll, Mr. 
C. Kingstone, Dr. and Mrs. Hamilton Merritt, Miss Merritt, 
Mrs. Read of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. Pottinger of Niagara 
Falls, Mrs. Webb of Winnipeg, Miss Fenton, Mrs. and Miss 
Self of Chicago, Dr. Woodruff of Chieago, Mrs. Henry Miller, 
the Misses Miller, Miss Ida Woodruff, Miss Annie Atkinson, 
Colonel Carlisle, Mrs. and the Misses Dougan, Mrs. Tuttle, 
Miss May Benson, Mr. and Mrs. Carl Riordan, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Woodruff, Miss Ridout, the Misses Merritt of Toronto, Mr. 
Cecil Merritt of England. 

Mrs. Michie, Mrs. Cowan and the Misses Michie have 
been spending the summer at the King’s Royal, Owen Sound. 
Miss A. Michie and Mrs. Cowan were in town this week for the 
yacht races, and returned to Owen Sound yesterday. On Mon- 
day evening Mr. Goulding gave a very pretty dinner at the 
Hunt Club in honor of some Detroit yachtsmen, the crew of 
the yacht “Cadillac,” and among his guests were, beside the 
guests of honor, Dr. and Mrs. Garratt, Mrs. Cowan, Miss 
Michie, Miss Byford and Miss Cronyn. The “Cadillac’s” crew 
returned to Detroit next day. 

Dr. and Mrs. Orr have returned from a vacation which 
they spent most agreeably at the King’s Royal in Owen Sound. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alee Robertson of Bedford road are summer- 

ing at the King’s Royal, Owen Sound. 
~*~ 

An early wedding to-day took place at eight o’clock at 
St. Thomas’s Church, when Mr. Humphrey A. Bourne and 
Miss E. J. Jones were married. The affair was a quiet one. 

Here is a snapshot of the English polo team, which is 
shortly to play polo against “America’s best:” Buckmaster 
is the wizard of the mallet. The “society” man of the team 
is Freake. He and Buckmaster are the only civilian players. 
Rawlinson was culled from the Seventeenth Lancers, with 
whom he won a reputation in India; Major Ansell comes from 
the Sixth Inniskillen Dragoons, and his South African service 
record is very good, while Major Vaughan played with the 
Seventh Hussars in India. Lord Valentia is chairman of the 
committee. The others are the Earl of Harrington, Mr. J. 
Watson, Major Peters, and Captains Renton and Fitzgerald. 


The Earl of Shrewsbury hopes to come over for the games. 
* 


The “Welland” was en fete during the regatta, and, need- 
less to say, everything was done to make the occasion a pleas- 
ure. A few of the Toronto people who went over for it were 
Mrs. G. P. Reid and Miss Hilda Reid (young Reid was in one 
of the racing boats), Mrs. C. C. Baines and Miss Alice Baines, 
Miss Tate, Miss Maud Yarker, who was Miss Merritt’s guest 
at Oak Hill; Miss Millicent Jones, Mr. Harry 
Wylie. Miss M. and Mr. Waldie, and _— several 
others. The yacht races here kept a good mafiy at home 


who would have been glad to accept the bounteous hospitality 


of the “Saints,” but next year we shall all be ready to repeat 


this year’s enjoyable jaunt to the city of St. Catharines, or to 


—if for the first time—learn how well the Saints can enter- 
tain the—I very nearly said Sinners! 
* 


It is intended next summer to invite the Governor-General 
and the Countess of Minto to attend the St. Catharines “Ca- 
nadian Henley.” and, by the way, much thanks for the success 
of the event of last week is due to the Canal Superintendent, 
Mr. Weller, who, with his charming wife, left nothing undone 
to welcome and entertain the visitors and the citizens. Dr. 
Merritt was vice-president of the Regatta Association, and 
everyone is loud in acknowledgment of the pains he and his 
relatives took to give the first Canadian Henley a send-off 
worthy of its “merits.” Of course, now that success is as- 
sured, we shall have great enthusiasm and doings over there 
next summer. and vice-Regal patronage if something unfore- 
seen doesn’t prevent our ever-gracious rulers in Ottawa from 
being present. 

* 

Miss Norah Sullivan is going to visit Mrs. and the Misses 
Bain at their summer place, and will spend some time also 
with Mrs. Campbell of Carbrook, who is with her family at 
Longuissa, Georgian Bay. 

* 

It would have been a godsend to many ladies who, in spite 
of rough weather. insisted on seeing the yacht races afloat, if 
they had been told that chewing gum is an effective preventive 
to seasickness in its embryo stage. I am assured by a fair 
girl who was the only one of a steamer full of passengers 
who did not (the feminine contingent) feel more than squ2am- 
ish, that only this knowledge and the application thereof saved 
her from a “horrid time.” 

* 

The little folks and some of their good friends at Certer 
Island had the usual weekly dance on Wednesday at the As- 
sociation Hall. It was such a cool evening, and the attend- 
ance so enthusiastic, that the hall was a very pretty sight. 
I met a very small boy pegging along on a bicycle by himself 
far east on the breakwater, and informed him in response to 
his query that it was five minutes to eight, whereon he pegged 
furiously off, remarking, “There’s a dance on at eight that I 
have to be at!” He was so wee in his shirt waist and wice 
collar that “bed at eight” seemed more his figure. 

. * 

A pleasant party dined at the Lambton Golf Club on Wed- 
nesday evening, and enjoyed the usual informal “concertina” | 
afterwards. Mr. Proctor’s singing pleased them greatly. By 
the way, I inadvertently gave away a good Britisher to the! 
United States last week. Mr. Hepton, who is traveling with 
his family in Canada is a Leeds man, and his business inter- | 
ests are concerned with a manufacture suggesting the words 
of the poet: “Into all lives some rain must fall!” 

” 


The long and anxious time which has been passed this and 
last month by the family of Mrs. Richard Kirkpatrick on ac- 
count of her serious illness still continues to call forth the 
sympathy of all their friends. The daughters, who had just ! 
reached England, returned on receipt of a ecablegram. Mr. | 
Cummings Kirkpatrick was also at once at his mother’s bed- | 
side, and unvaryving watchfulness and care have ever since | 
done all that is possible for the sufferer, whose many friends 
hope she may recover. , | 

" | 

Mrs. Arthur W. Ross has the happiness of seeing her son, ' 
who ha? been so near his death, convalescent and able to} 
journey to the West Coast. I hear that Miss Dwight, fiancee 
of Mr. Donald Ross, is with Mrs. Ross and Mr. Hugo in the. 
West. 


a7 


The Countess of Minto and her daughters, the Ladies Eileen 
and Ruby Elliot, are going to Japan the first of September, 
attended by one of the aides-de-camp. The vice-Regal family 
are now at the Citadel, Quebec, for a fortnight. By the way. 
a good chuckle of mirth may be enjoyed by anyone perusing 
the “Perverted Proverbs” of that very demure looking aide, 
Captain Harry Graham, who, under the nom de plume of Col. 
D. Streamer, has written a really ridiculous book of verses, 
upsetting the moral teachings of our youth, and generally 
“playing hob” with tradition. “Uneasy lies the tooth that 
wears a crown” is too true to be bad. The latter verdict is 
a proof that bad company’s as bad as original sin; indeed, the 
moral strabismus ensuing upon a perusal of Captain Graham’s 
perverted proverbs is as disastrous as the imitation of a stam- 
merer, which sometimes includes involuntary practice of that 
undesirable accomplishment. 


* 
A lady was one day recently selecting her luncheon at the 
King Edward, and the attentive garcon, following her dainty 
finger on the menu, noted each goody at which it paused. 


After soup and fish were indicated the lady pointed to al 


chicken. “One order of de-vylled chieken,’ remarked the 
waiter, who evidently wouldn’t come within culinary miles of 
a swear word. The lady made him say “devilled,” though, 
before she would give further orders. 

o 


Last Thursday was the eightieth anniversary of the birth 
of one of the wise and good men of whom Toronto is justly 
proud. He is known by various names, “The Sage of the 
Grange,” “Professor,” and by his own choice of pen-name, 
“Bystander,” whieh is, after all, most descriptive, for Dr. 


Goldwin Smith holds aloof from the whirl of political and 
social life by deliberate preference. In his quiet and beautiful 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS 








Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Even- 
— and Dinner Gowns. 
weeds and Cloths for TAILOR SUITS. 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newest shadings and 
colorings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking and 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Linen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 
Il and 13 KING ST. EAST. Tel. M 888 

















The « « « 
STRIP FLOOR 


we sell is made of selected oak, inch and three- 
quarters wide, three-eighths thick, run through a 
machine which makes it absolutely true and 
uniform, and when laid is the most perfect plain 
hardwood floor possible. Ends square, there- 
fore no waste. From this to the most elabor- 
ate parquet pattern is our range. Write for 
catalogue and price-list. 





The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


" Limited 
79 King Street West, Toronto 


....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 


In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's prdfit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 
Bridal Bouquets 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 


id lai ‘ Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 


Dunlop 


SEND FOR OUR PRICE-LIST 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 











Make their own 
O L gas and produce 
a lot of heat for 
little money. 


Cannot explode 
and never get 


out of order. 
AND 


TRAVELING COMPANIONS 


A boon for the sick-room, nursery, camp, travelers, 
housekeepers, etc. 













Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO. 








home he leads a thoughtful and serene life, both dwelling and 
life set in the midst of busy currents but preserving their 
even and peaceful balance. To his friends Dr. Goldwin Smith 
is a prized and venerated personality; to his readers a wise 
and careful mentor, and to the outer world a sphynx. His 
truly kind and generous help to any humanitarian project that 
appeals reasonably, his sense of humor and his phenomena! 
culture combine to make him a man of whom we cannot think 
over well. Many callers and gifts, notably a handsome ink- 
stand from the Grange servants, were evidence of the affection 
of his friends. 
* 

The proceeds of a concert held at Ward’s Island last 
Monday, $24, were received with gratitude by those in charge 
of the Fresh Air Fund for Children. I learn that but little 
money has been sent to this good object this year, and in con- 
sequence many little ones in close and crowded homes are suf 
fering. Surely those good men and women who have them 
selves eajoyed fresh air and change of scene wil! even now 
a 
month of summer left, so let us be prompt with our aid. 
Donations received by Mrs. 8S. G. Wood, Ward’s Island. 

7 

On Sunday afternoon Mrs. Buchan gave a small tea at 
Stanley Barracks for some of the guests in town for the yacht 
races. The “Margaret” took down the guests of honor, in 
cluding Mrs. Paul Krell, Mr. Rutherford, General Dunne. and 
Hon, Cuthbert James of the Egyptian army at Khartoum. 

7. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre are spending the month of 
August at the Royal Muskoka. 

Miss Elizabeth King of Montreal is spending some weeks 
at Center Island. 

Mr. F.C. Ritchie has returned from a holiday in Bala, Mus- 
koka, where tnings are booming this year. 
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New Styles 
In Rain Cloaks 
and Dust Proofs 


In three-quarter and full lengths. 


Ladies’ New Suits 





Some extraordinary clearing 
values in Wash Fabrics and 
Washing Garments. 





New Dress Fabrics 
and Suitings 


are shown in a fine range of the different 
shades, weaves and weights. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 


TO DRESS WELL 


WEAR STYLISH 


SKIRTS 


WE MAKE THEM 
THE THE BEST 


Best Proof|Guarantee 
A TRIAL OURS 


The Best Skirts are the product, 


both in design and workmanship, of 





The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING WEST (Upstairs) 
‘Phone M. 3249 


To the Sick or Prospective Sick 


A word for your welfare: Prescrip- 
tions dispensed at ** Hooper’s”’ are 
dispensed properly and promptly. 
You get exactly what the doctor 
orders. 

If not in the city our mail order depart- 
ment will reach you, 


J.G. MITCHENER, Manager. 











Telephone— Main 536. Branch—North 2297, 


The HOOPER CO. kins... 


PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 KING ST. W. 467 BLOOR ST. W. 
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This is pre-eminently the 
best store for Furs under all 
conditions. 


















You never find 
us with a poor stock, no 
matter when you come, and 
we're never backward as 
regards style. 

This is the best time of 
the whole year for making 
over and remodelling Furs. 
You get the benefit of 


Special Summer Prices 


during August, and every- 
thing we do is well done. 
We can afford to be even 
more painstaking just now, 
with more time at our dis- 
posal. 

This store is looked to 
with exceptional interest by 
all who want Furs, and that’s 
exactly what we like. 


J. W. 1. Fairweather & Co. 


84-86 Yonge Street 






TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





Social and Personal. 


HE engagement of Miss Buchan, 
only child of Colonel Bu- 
chan, ©.B., to Captain John 
Kay was announced in the 

spring. Their marriage is arranged to 
take place the first of October. Captain 
Kay paid a flying visit to Toronto re- 
cently and is now stationed in London, 
where I hear very cosy quarters await 
their fair mistress-to-be at Wolseley bar- 
racks, as well as a welcome from some 
of her good old friends formerly of Stan- 
ley barracks. 





Invitations are out to the marriage of 
Miss Amo Osler of Craigleigh and Mr. 
Wilmot Matthews, which happy event 
takes place on the 27th of this month 
in St. Simon’s church, at half-past two. 

* 


The Misses Cattanach are going to 
Kirkfield next week to visit Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie of Benvenuto at her country resi- 
dence, 

s 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Lewis and Miss Lewis. 
of Rosedale, and Mr. and Mrs. J. A. 
Poole and Master Poole, Toronto, were 
guests last week of Mr. and Mrs. A. J. 
Moreland at their summer residence. 
“Helena,” Jackson’s Point. 

* 


Miss May Dawson wil) next week go 
to Muskoka on a visit to friends in Lake 
Joseph. She has been down the St. Law- 
rence for some time, I believe at Murray 
Bay, where so many Torontonians are 
spending the summer. Mr. and Mrs. 
Carrington Smith and their little daugh- 
ter Doris are going to Tadousae on a 


visit to Mrs. Smith, Sr., who has a cot- 
tage there. 
s 
(Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Whitney have 
gone to their country “a at Clay- 


banks, Georgian Bay. Mrs. Whitney has 
been ill for some time, and is now much 
better. 

s 

General and Mrs. Sandham returned 

last week from a visit in Lake Joseph, 
Muskoka, where they were the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. Gzowski. 

s 


A very pretty little daughter was the 
gift of the stork last week to Mrs. 
Charles Selwyn. Both mother and baby 


are doing exceedingly well. Mrs. Sel- 
wyn and her mother, Mrs. Walter S. 
Lee, are living at 64 Madison avenue, 


having taken the McAndrew residence. 
s 


Mr. and Mrs. Alan Sullivan are house 
hunting, having determined to remain in 
Toronto, where Mr. Sullivan has accepted 
an important business position. 

* 


Mr. John Rutherford and his guests, 
Colonel Dunn, Hon. Cuthbert James, 
Mrs. Paul Krell and Miss Beatrice Sulli- 
van, left on Tuesday morning on the 
“Margaret” for the East. I believe the 
party will be in New York for the Cup 
races next week, after visiting Newport. 

a 


On Saturday evening there were, as 
usual, a lot of people dining at the Hunt 
Club. Mr. R. A. Smith gave a dinner of 
sixteen covers in honor of Mr. Ruther- 
ford, who was in port with his splendid 
yacht “Margaret.” The large round 
table was centered with white asters in 
a mound flanked by dozens of deep pink 


asters laid on the damask in 
the shape of a _ huge star. The 
guests were Colonel and Mrs. Bu- 
chan, Major Logan, Mr. Cassels, Mr. 


and Mrs. Stewart Houston, Mr. Henry 
Osborne, Mrs. George Carruthers of Win- 
nipeg, Mrs. Paul Krell, Mrs. Alfred Deni- 
son, Miss Margaret Thomson, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Gordon Macdonald, Mr. Ruther- 
ford, Hon. Cuthbert James. Others din- 
ing were Lady Kirkpatrick of Close- 
burn, Mr. and Mrs. Ridout of Rosedale 
House, Mr. Stikeman of Montreal, Mr. 
and Mrs. Angus Kirkland and their son, 
who is home on leave, Senator Melvin- 
Jones, Colonel Stimson, Mr. George Car- 
ruthers and his guest, Mr. Allen of Win- 
nipeg, both of whom arrived in town 
in the afternoon, Mr. Arthur Hills, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Staunton King, Miss Coen of 
Chicago, Mrs. Holloway of Winnipeg, 

Mrs. Cotton of Halifax, Mrs. Lapham of 
New York, Mr. E. B. Osler, Mr. Cock- 
shutt, Mr. Burton Holland, Mr. G. A. 
Case and several others. 

es 


The clever capture of the burglars 


who were on Monday afternoon 
making free with Mrs. Brodie’s 
goods and chattels at her home 


in Sherbourne street, shows that police 
supervision is not an idle word, and re- 
flects credit on the nerve and judgment 
of a Toronto policeman. Mrs. Brodie’s 
many friends will congratulate her upon 
escaping the loss of her valuables. 

f 

The yacht race of last Saturday was 
an interest from first to last. The bay 
and lake swarmed with yachts, skiffs, 
launches and steamers. The batwing sail 
sent the little canoe scudding before the 
wind, everything that could float was 
floating, and even those that could not 
were blowing off steam as if they had 
hysterics. The essa following the race 
included the “Cleopatra,” with its owner 
and Mrs. Gooderham and Miss Aileen 
Yooderham aboard; the “Winyeh” of 
Detroit, with a jolly party of men; the 
“Margaret” with its sailing party and 
Mr. Stikeman of Montreal and several To- 
ronto ladies and gentlemen aboard, in- 
cluding Mrs. Krell, Miss Thomson, Mr. 
R. A. Smith, Mr. Gordon Osler and Mr. 
J. Gordon Macdonald; the “Tranquillo,” 
which broke down, and sent the judge of 
the race on with the “Cleo.,” and beside 
these steamers a host of white wens 
canted at all angles and manned by fam- 
ily crews, consisting of father, mother 
and the boys, or young crews numbering 
girls and boys, or knowing old salts who 
get every breath of wind that blows; all 
these meandered and scooted here and 
there, and joined with whistle, mega- 
phone, lungs and bells to testify their 
appreciation of the cunning tactics of 
“The only Jarvis.” On Monday the fol- 
lowers were not so numerous nor the 
race so exciting. On Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday the luck went to the challenger, 
and Irondequoits began to smile a little 
Everyone was glad the fates wavered, 
for three races in succession is “slow” 
enough. 

o 

Mrs. Frederick Beardmore is spending 
the summer with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gzowski, at their island in Lake 
Joseph, Muskoka. She is not very strong, 
I am sorry to hear. Her little son is 
growing finely, and is “the only baby” 
on the lake. 

. 

The silly season inspires many a freak 
ish action. I heard a tale the other day 
of the escapade of a society lady and 
her young brother and a man friend, by 


which they enlivened the dullness of 


town life last week. The three “dressed 
up” as organ grinders, got a hurdy-gurdy, 
and played round the city for hours. 1 
only hope they made a lot of money, for 
nothing else seems to have been gained 
by the freak. I did not hear whether 


the lady “did” the down town bars with ° 


her tambourine or not. 
* 


Rey. Cameron Nelles Wilson and the 
choir boys of St. Simon’s church have 
had a jolly two weeks’ camp-out at 
Ward’s Island. Mr. Wilson enters thor- 
oughly into the boys’ fun, and looked 
well after them. One day this week he had 
the pleasure of a visit from an Indian- 
apolis friend, Mr. Jones, a handsome 
young fellow with whom he made friends 
during his work at Bishopthorpe. 

* 


On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Arthurs of 
Ravenswood had half a dozen friends to 
tea, who were pleased to meet Miss 
Bessie Macdonald after her long absence 
abroad. 

s 

Mrs. Dignam and the young ladies she 
is chaperoning abroad, including Miss 
Isabel Wilson of Chatham and Miss Elsie 
Cockshutt of Brantford, are registered 
at the Canadian Office, Victoria street, 
London, England. Mrs. H. C. Osborne 
is in London, and will join her children 
in Wales, where they are having a fine 
time. ; 

+ 

Miss Winifred Palin, who has been so 
successful in her chosen profession of 
nurse in New York, has come home 
for a holiday, and is with her relatives 
in Spencer avenue, Parkdale. Miss Ethel 
Palin has been camping with Mrs. Dick 
for some time. 

o 

A thrill of sincere regret and sorrow 
met the news of Mr. James S. Lockie’s 
sad death on Saturday. Few men were 
more highly thought of, and his wife and 
family, equally esteemed, have the deep- 
est and most sincere sympathy of all in 
their bereavement. 

7. 

Miss McKay of Newfoundland is on a 

visit to friends in Toronto. 
. 


The death of Mr. Arthur McMurray 
called away from duty on the “Strath- 
cona” one of Skipper Jarvis’s best men, 
who is a brother of the deceased gentle- 
man. Mr. Jarvis missed his able yachts- 
man at Tuesday’s race. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. George Carruthers of Win- 
nipeg have spent the week in town. They 
are stopping at the Queen’s. 
son and daughter are 


Lake. 
* 

Mrs. Minty of Winnipeg has been for 
some time Mrs. Alan Sullivan’s guest, at 
174 St. George street. Mrs. Haas and 
her children have been spending some 
time at the Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on- 
the Lake. 

: 

Mr. Archie Sullivan, Mr. Oswald Din- 
nick and Mr. Cecil Johns left town on 
Tuesday at noon on a surveying trip of 
some months’ duration. 

* 


Friends of Monsieur F. X. Mercier, the 
silvery tenor, who left Toronto some 
years ago to study for the stage in Paris, 
will be glad to hear that he has made a 
stunning success, and is now a noted 
singer of the Grand Theater at Bor- 
deaux. His stage name is M. Mereay, 
and judging by a recent photograph he 
has ‘become even handsomer than he 
was when in Toronto. The members 2f 
the old “cercle francais” 


hear of his triumphs. 
- 


will be glad to 


Mrs. Bromley Davenport paid a Sat- 
urday-to- Tuesday 
Point this week. 


visit to De Grassi 





The Art of Arts. 


669 SAW an instrument once which 
the doctor who invented it said 
was a Dusmorphostiapalimklast. 

What does that mean, Doctor Bicyel- 

ades ?” 

“In so far as it can be said to mean 
anything, Socrates, its composition shows 
that it means a tool for breaking some- 
thing already ill-formed. The 1 man was 
a fool who gave it that name.’ 

“But | heard you discussing with Pen- 
nidoktor, O Bicy clades, the ‘Inhibition 
by local lesion of the Sternutatory Act.’ 
What does that mean, in plain Greek?” 

“O Socrates, it means that pressure on 
certain spots stops sneezing.” 

“Why not say that, Bicyclades?” 

“To say truth, Socrates, there are 
some things that every one has to have 
a little practical knowledge of—law, po- 
litical economy, and medicine. There- 
fore we, who live off these things, have 
to use a jargon lest the laity should un- 
derstand how little we really know.” 

“But everyone must know a little of 
carpentering, O Bicyclades; for instance, 
how to drive a nail; yet the carpenter 
does not need to call his compass a ku- 
klographonate in order to be employed. 
He doesn’t even call himself a Professor 
of Lumber Surgery.” 

“No, for it nequires more skill and 
longer training to be a doctor than to 
be a carpenter; therefore we give the 
doctor due honor by a title.” 

“Are all doctors, then, skilled and 
well trained, Bicyclades?” 
“In truth, no; many 
very little. Indeed, 





of them know 
to be a watchmaker 


takes more skill than most doctors 
have.” 
“But does the watchmaker call him- 


self a Horological Doctor, 
f Tickerontonomy ?” 
“No, Socrates, for the 


or a Professor 


watchmaker, 


A Stylish Overcoat 









keeps the rain out 
but lets the air cir- 
culate through—-that 
is its peculiar virtue 

cool in) summer, 
warm in winter, Ask 


your dealer. 


Their little 
with Mrs. Car- 
ruthers’ parents, Mr. and Mrs. Wright of 
Port Huron, for a short visit. 
s 
Mr. and Mrs. George Hees have re- 
turned from Oswego and Niagara-on-the- 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


If you do -_ Pei 
we oe and do = 
s we oo nee 
Obecies Liquid Ex- 
tract of Mait 

The Diastase in the 
Malt aids digestion, and 
the Hops insures sound 
sleep. 

One bottle every two 
days in doses of a wine- 
giassful after each meal 
and at bed-time will re- 
store your appetite, give 
=~ refreshing sleep and 

up your general 


health. 


/, LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
TORONTO 
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books are: 


Mettle of the Pasture....... Allan 
The Grey Cloak........ McGrath 
Gordon Keith.............. Page 
Lady Rose’s Daughter....Ward 
The Filigree Ball.......... Green 
The Garden of Lies...... Forman 
The Four Feathers.......Mason 
Journey’sEnd........... Forman 





We can recommend any one of 
the above. How many have you 
read ? 

May we send you 


approval”? 


a couple ‘‘on 


BAIN BOOK COMPANY 
96 Yonge St., Tcronto 





“King Edward” 


The fashionable notepaper—cream, white and 
only 25 ets. 
per Box in handsome boxes. Do 
persuaded to take out-of-date paper when you 


kid surface—a delightful line 


not be 


can get ** King Edward ” 


at this price, 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 





like the carpenter, depends for his suc- 
cess upon his skill, of which anyone can 
judge. Whereas no one can judge of 
the skill of the physician.” 

“But if his patients get well, does it 
not show that the physician is skilful, 
sicvclades ?” 

“By Hercules, no; for nature usually 
makes persons well, anyhow, in most 
cases—if we let them alone; and of 
course the patients of even the greatest 
physicians’ will die when they get dis- 
eases sufficiently severe.” 

“Then the man who called his tool a 
Dusmorphostiapalimklast was not a fool, 
Bieyelades; was he not rather a swindl- 
er?” 

“No, Socrates, he was only a fakir, for 
he supplied what people wanted.” 
“What is it to fake, Bicyclades?” 

“It is to sell to the simple at a won- 
drous price that which is simple in it- 
self.” 

“Ts not Medicine, then, the greatest of 
fakes?” 


Theology—and Philosophy, 
Bolton Hall in “Life.” 


Socrates.”— 





Proverbs Up to Date. 





Better swallow your good jests than 
lose your good friend. 

Sweet are the uses of 
ter the uses of prosperity. 

The rising generation owes much te 
the inventor of the alarm clock. 

If vanity were a deadly disease, every 


adversity, bit 


undertaker would buy fast horses. 
When the last trump sounds, some 
woman will ask Gabriel to wait a 


minute. 

A good field of corn is one thing a 
farmer doesnt care to have crowed 
over, 


The dead march is not necessarily the 


| one that the musicians have murdered. 


is more to be 
vinegar of vitupera- 


The oil of insincerity 
dreaded than the 
tion. 

A walk may improve your appetite, 
but a tram, will eat you out of house 
and home. 

The man who cannot be 
who holds his heau up when he has bee 
beaten.——“‘“Everyboay’s Magazine.” 





‘*Clips”’ for Mr. Ruskin. 





The Pilgrim’s 
was issued not tong since thx 


When a new edition of “ 
Progress” 


publisher received in his mail several 
letters addressed to “Mr. John Bunyan,’ 
in one of which the author was asked 


for his autograph. A similar case has 
occurred at the office of Harper & Bros 
They have just published John Ruskin’s 
“Letters to M. G. and H. G.” A few 


days later they received «a letter ad 
dressed to “Mr. John Ruskin, care 
of Harper and Bros., New York City.’ 


They opened the communication to find 
that one of New York’s leading press 
clipping bureaus had clipped from a 
newspaper a cordial indorsement of the 
Ruskin volume, and were calling Mr 
Ruskin’s attention to it. “After trying 
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A Long flip, Low Bust Corset 


of undeniable smart effect and the 
best low-priced corset on the mar- 
ket is 


Crompton’s Style 343 


Delights all economical good dress- 


ers — made in white and dove color. 


Sold in all the Dry Goods Stores 





Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 


If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 





and so many pretty ha ats are spoiled every day 
with an unbecoming coiffure, and many ladies 


hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 
Chapt ough | fe loo king ten or fifteen years older 


Made for Women and Men 
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ist Floor over Singer Office. | and see what an eye-opener 


it will prove 
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S pecial attention given to the engrav- 
of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 
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47 King Street West | 
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Always Something New 


we always have the 
ideas in the construction of truly artistic and natural 
Hair Goods Switches, Bangs, Pompadours, 
Wigs and Toupee-. Cal! and see them, or write 
for Catalogue 


The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto; 


LIMITED 


103 and 105 Yonge Street 
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our service,” they wrote to Mr. Ruskin 
“you will wonder how you could ever 
do without our press clippings!” Fur 
thermore, they guaranteed. to send only 
useful matter on the “mentioned sub 

ject, or on any additional topie you de- | 
sire to be kept intormed upon.” 


This is our aim and very newest 
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A statistician connected 
“Hachette Almanac” in 


with the 
aris has been 


computing the “wages” which European 
sovereigns receive, with the following MIS. § ] \UCE 
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Their Marriage Day 


By MAYNE LINDSAY. 


HE train flew past the suburbs,! if a man is left to himself . . .” 


swaying by deserts of yellow 
brick, jolting over the 
points, rattling — faster, 


faster—-to the open country. 

The afternoon sun dropped 
down a June sky; the shadows of the 
hedgerows lengthened ; villas gave place 
to sedgy meadows and cool covert-sides. 
A fresh country breeze buzzed at the car- 
riage window, scattering the scent of 
meadowsweet, and ripe grass, and open 
pastures. A bee hummed ‘inside the pane, 
and escaped again to the gorse and the 
foxgloves of a cutting. It was, as many 
unoriginal people had remarked, a per- 
fect day for a wedding. 


The bridegroom, who was settled in 


the farthest corner to that which his 
three hours’ wife had chosen, a stretch 
of buff and gold upholstery between 


them, was properly grateful that the or- 
deal was over, even though the more 
prolonged one of a honeymoon (Heaven 
save the mark!) were whirling rapidly 


towards him. The bride was pale, asa 
bride should be; she had lost, as he 


guessed by the trembling fingers, over- 
busy at disentangling rice grains, the 
self- possession which had long  com- 


manded his respe ct. 
but she was agitated; 
of herself. and he 
this. 

There had been some talk of commun- 
ity of interests between them; they had 
stood upon a common ground of well- 
wishing: there had been no mention of 
love. This was a business transaction, 
a union of interests in which, he assured 
himself drearily, he was lucky to receive 


She was still aloof, 


had not expected 


courtesy and to be able to return it with 
esteem. He was to give her his name— 


it was an honorable name, and he wished 
that he could have more worthily up- 
held it—and the protection of which a 
rich, lonely woman found erying need. 
That was for happiness, since happiness 
could not be found in the inheritance of 
great fortune and in youth and indepen- 
dence. She gave him, in return, as much 
of the despised hoards as he eared to 
finger. prosperity in place of an incon- 
gruous pove rty, 
him out of pecuniary deep waters. The 
place to which he was born—his birth- 
right—was handed back to him for bene- 
fits received. There—it was a simple 
bargain. 

The solemn echoes of the marriage ser- | 
vice tingled in his ears. He had not been 
given to thinking upon serious things. 
He had taken life as it came and done 
his best, even under difficulties, to en- 
joy it; he winced as he wondered how 
the words he had spoken felt to men to 
whom they brought rapture and fulfil- 


ment; to whom women such as she gave | 
themselves, not their chattels only; to! 
whom marriage was a door that opened 


upon love 


and loyalty, not upon a barter 
of gold. 


She had been till that day— 

was now--a thing incomprehensible, 
lofty, apart; it was not until their hands 
touched as manand wife that he under- 
stood that they were 
gulf between them of 
and yet they two 
world a world 


1 
sne 


alone, the rest of 
away from them. He had 















































not thought of this. He had thought too 
little of the less obvious aspects of their | 
action. Now they intruded themselves; | 
they humiliated him, and he could not 
escape them. It was not all desire for | 
the name that brought her to him; she 
wal protection—a friend. Good hea- ' 
vens Was this the way to establish 
friend ? He had lost his eonfidence; 
he was ashamed, childishly afraid to 
look her in the face. | 

Lord Alresford coughed and fidgeted. | 
Her agitation, the restlessness of those | 
beautiful fingers, meant emotion, and 
emotions were barred. Did she feel com- 
punction, too? Had she foreboding? 
She was surety above these things as she 
was above him. But he could do his part 
in smoothing the stony road they had 
‘lected to travel together. His impulse 
Was generous; his words tnmbled ont 
IiWwk \ 

“Vm awfully glad it’s over; ain’t you 

Lad \iresford started out of her 
thoughts. She looked up with eyes fron 
whic ie tears were not far distant 
LY s found something to relieve ! 
n e ht of the young man, with his 

1 sly English air of sportsman, sol- 
d and well-groomed s choolboy 

y f 
I 1 see any fun in a wed 
ding resford went on, desperately 
gabbling nonsense because her m«¢ 
svlila id been tremulous. “Just silly 
ro d asses making speeches an’ fe 
lows I be funny, and always hot 
Neve vy a wedding that wasn’t hot 
A vad, what a mob of women!” 
ight it was very kind of some 
speak as they did, considerir 
e they knew of me. They wer 
ends, you know And your sis 
s very nice.” ° 
Isabel is a jolly gooa sort,” Alresfo 
5 ilee s ra inclined to put 
3 since she married though wha 
ere is to brag about in buttons 

He stopped dead and flushed under the 
row He could have bitten out his 
reckless tongue, for between buttons and 
the cotton-spinning source of his bride’s 
ortune there was nothing, in his mind 
t« noose It was curious that he per 
sistentiy iost, in conversation w he 

‘ remeé unce of the ruck of stuffy 
Mi nd respectability from which cot 
te i i \ other things—had lift 

He spoke to her as to one of his 
kind, admitting her unconsciously to th 
f sOnry the inner cirele. He pulled 
ip now a tloundered dumbly 

Lady Alresford came to the rescue 

I thought Kathleen was particularly 
pleasant,” she said ‘And who was the {| « 
| ty woman 1 silver grey—dark 
br “olor-—-who waa so very gracious? 
She seemed to assume a—well, I sup 
pose | must call it a patronizing atti- | 
tude, but it was not offensive.” 

“Mrs. Arlington Did she? Oh, that’s 
very good.” Alresford recovered himself | 
and laughed. “Very good. You see, the! 
oint lies in the position of the man wit!) | 
rer.” 

‘And he?” 

‘He is Smith-Earlham, my colonel. Mrs 
Arlington is runnin’ him at prese nt, and 


so—you see. Fancy her patronizing you! 
It’s so sublimely impude nt that one can 
afford to laugh at it, 

“He is not married, then?” 

“Oh, yes, he is; but Mrs. Eartham is 
taken up with good works. I believe 
she is going round with the hat for char- 
ity just at present. It’s her fault. There 
isn’t a bit of real vice in Earlham, and 
he is a splendid fellow; but, of course, 


she was uncertain | 


a helping hand to pull | 


their own digging, | 
the | 


| 





| 
{ 
! 
| 
\ 
| 


| 


linked together, a- 


he would go his way alone, 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| to be a friend to her, 


Lady Alresford looked thou; ehtful. As 
usual, the young man spoke without pre- 
meditation, and, as frequently happened, 
his careless words struck home. She 
was thinking of the wife who had pushed 
her husband into temptation, and re- 
flecting upon the unreasoning pang that 
another woman’s possession of Alresford 
would give her. . Yet why should 
it matter to her? 

“What will happen when he goes to 
India?” 

“His wife won’t go, I know that. Dare 
say Mrs. Arlington will run out to see 
what Anglo-Indian life is like. . . . 
And that reminds me, it’s the ‘Camp- 
aspe,’ not the ‘Panjabi,’ we’re goin’ in. 
The chief told me so this afternoon.” 

“A ‘fortnight earlier! In a month!” 

“Yes. So you see’—he looked at her 
with deprecation—“we sha’n’t have to 
keep it up for long. Only a month, and 
then you can work out all your own plans 
without having to consider this dual ar- 
rangement. I—I wanted to tell you. I 
feel a brute about it. But I won’t bother 


you. Ill keep out of your way as much } 
as I can.” | 

It was the bride’s turn to flush. She | 
did so delicately. | 

“You hurt me when you speak like 
that.” 

Alresford stared. 

“T—hurt you! Why?” 

“You seem “ think you are—obnoxi- 
ous. We were to be friends, weren’t we? 
Is it good fellowship to say that I dislike 
you?” 

“No; but—it was your—plan, you 
know, as well as mine. We agreed—” 

“That you should go to India and I 
stop at ‘home. Of course. But why 
should I be so anxious for you to go? 


You know, it seems absurd to say it” to 
—to one’s husband, but then we are not 
an ordinary married pair—I like your 
friendship and your company. You are 
one of the very few men I have known 
who gave me that friendship in all hon- 
esty, without afterthought. It was be- 
cause of that I suggested to you what 
followed.” 

The bridegroom looked at her in as- 
tonishment. Had there been no con- 
tempt, then, in her mind when he agreed 
—call it, rather, fell into temptation? ' 

“T take all the responsibility,’ the | 
bride went on. “You were too —| 
she was going to say “simple-minded,” 

' but checked herself—‘“honest to sugges: 
the thing. I wanted a haven away from 
the difficulties that beset me, handi- 
capped by a woman’s weakness and this— 
money, and beset on all sides by people 
who might have made me doubt all the 
world. But I found you, the only single- 
minded one among them all. And so I 
came to you to shelter me. Do you think | 
you do not stand ott in my mind as my 





| 
\ 
' 
i 


best friend? And is one so anxious to 
lose one’s only friend?” 
An odé thing befell Lord Alresford. 


His imagination began to work, and to 
see visions far beyond the level plains to 
which he had limited himself. There was 
a sensation of straining to a discovery. 
a commotion of rising and falling hopes. 
What was it that threw open the door 
of his inner heart and cried? The echo 
of her last word pushed it back again. | 
Thoughts tumbled through his mind. He 
was anxious to tell her that he was glad | 
and yet a second 
shouted that he was not glad. | 
He felt a sudden mad desire to get up 
and trample upon her graciousness, to | 
east back her money at her and tell 
to—— | 
| 


thought 


ner 


A tunnel blotted out the light. ft 
made him sit back, breathing heavily, 
ind remember that ten minutes was all 


that remained beyond it of the journey. 
seeing that it eut under his own | 
Then he jumped to his feet ind | 

blow of concussion threw him back | 
again. The roar of the tunnel swelled | 
with crashes and fhunder sounds and the | 
hiss of steam, and with a frantic, dislo- 
cating jar the train came to a_ stand- 


pro 
perty 
the 





He exclaimed 


but his 


that was an accident; |} 
was lost in the rattle of 
and the hubbub of vi vices 
ounded machinery. He shouted:-- 
“Doris! are you there?” 

“T am not in the hurt,” 
of the blackness. 


voice 


Talling stones 


iT id WwW 


said the 
“Some- 
outside; J 
and | 
door 


least 


rride’s voice out 


, 
I 
thing dreadful has ippened 


can hear groans. Let me- 





help . I eannot find 
handle.” 
“Stay 
“You are not hurt?” 
“TIT am 
listen 
Lord Alr 
end of the 
the 


absolutely uninjured But 


| 
| 
| 
j 
where you are,” he commanded | 
| 
let me go. | 


sford 





groped his way to 


and for 





her 
carriage, answer 
spring lock, himself 
the unseen, and snapped the door 


| 

| 

| 

her | 
| 





icked swung 





must not 
not move! | 
“Someone is wounded—needs help. Will 


move Promise me 


“No! I am 
There’s a lantern 

He snatched at the arm of a 
raced pas The man, who 
i swore at him. 
There’s the de uce TO 


pay up yvonde Jim! I 


going myself 


Hey, 


now to See 
guard!” 
man who 


} } 
had a 


pass. 


iank he 


The 
1 grimy fireman *“She’s 


ind the two thirds ars 


lantern shone on 
off the 
head 
but there’s aw 
awung off the 


al 
ralis. 

svar haacl 
ovel Heels 


Don't 


know how or why, 


trouble—-the carriages 
battered 


agin th 


ston 


ome on 





snapped the fireman 
Phe place is alive with steam and splin 
cond 
other, and it’s 
either.’ 

Alresford said, cheerfully 
just suit me. I suppose this lad y 


vant no amateurs. Se 
carriage is atop of the 
not a good balance, 
“All right,” 
‘That'll 
is safe here 
“Yes. Well, if you will, come on! 
The glimmer of the lantern swung for 
ward into the blackness and was swal- 
lowed up. The two men vanished. Al 
resford hung back a moment to throw a 
few words of encouragement into the 
window; and then he, too, was 


o” 


carriage 
gone 
The time that followed seemed 
long to the bride. She strained her 
to catch the strange, muffled sounds with 
which the tunnel was filled; the gruif 
shouts of the rescuers; the eries and sons 
of wounded and startled people; the 
noise of shifting rubbish and the hiss of 
steam. She wanted to be beside Alres- 
ford and help him; it was sickening work 


ages 
ears 


; from a 
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4 
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to sit there in the idle darkness. 
He was a man. The discovery 
been made long before in the worst 
place in the world for such revels: 
tion—a London drawing-room; here, in 
the groaning night of the tunnel, the 
fact flashed out with amazing vividness. 
He was her man, too, by right of hand- 
fasting and their compact ; she was 
proud | of the thought, 
of her other recollections. 
ple soul! He went to danger 
men tripped in to dinner. 


had 


Whe sim- 


as other 


Waiting became intolerable. Some- 
thing fresh was happening in front; the 


jarring noises were louder; voices spun 
back on the thick air. She laid her 
hand upon the door and then drew back 
again, mindful of her husband's words. 

If he went to India! What wouid 
happen then? The future became sud- 
denly dark to Lady Alresford; her 
thoughts were wordless, but their tenor 
was towards a numbness of depression 
and a jealousy towards potential Mrs. 
Arlingtons, who should, perhaps—some 
time, and because he had a wife who was 
no wife—ensnare an honest man and 
make him no better than the rest. It 
had been a vague possibility twenty 
minutes ago in the daylight; in the tun- 
nel it became a menace and a threat. 

That was the future. The present con- 
tained the fact that the tangled noises 
ahead were swelling, and that they were 
drumming danger into listening ears. 
She opened the carriage door, catching 
her breath at the audacity; then gath- 
ered boldness with anxiety, and, seeing 
a pin-point of light before, stumbled 
across the sleepers. till it gre w again into 
the guard’s lantern. 

A knot of men were busy upon a dark 
mass of wreckage. The steam was blow- 
ing off still, with a piercing hiss that 
made other sounds difficult to hear; but 
the chorus could be distinguished, and 
there were groans in it. The lantern, as 
Lady Alresford saw when she came to 
it, shone upon a rear-guard of out- 
stretched figures, banked by the wreck 
of the derailed carriages and ministered 
to by a doctor, who was laboring among 
them as if he were in an hospital ward. 
He was heedless of everything but his 
patients, and when the woman appeared 
at his elbow he jumped. 

“No place for you,’ he shouted. 

“Let—me—help!” The bride raised her 
voice. 

“Nurse, 
come on. 
hysterics. 
ages.” 


She 


eh? Don’t look like it. Well 
First woman I’ve seen not in 
Tear up this shirt for band- 


obeyed, and she knelt on the 
wenn beside him while he bandaged 
a bloody knee and held the limb for him. 
' She longed to go on where Alresford was, 
but this duty had intruded to bar the 
way, and its call was imperious. 

“There; that’s the last, they say,” the 
doctor said presently as he stood up 
figure that two of the rescuers 
had laid down shortly after Lady Al- 
resford’s appearance. “Now to get ‘em 
into fresh air. . . . I say, you’re a 
brick.” 

How like——! This was another man. 
After all, the world must have no lack 
of them; how had these poor, 
bruised, broken passengers been dragged 
out of jeopardy? The steam was turned 
off at last, and she could hear. 

The volunteers clustered round the 
wounded; many of them were injured 
themselves by their burrowings among 
the debris. One of them~was stark 
amongst the grave cases, whose removal 
the doctor superintended vigilantly. 


a 
elise 


“Give me that one, doctor,” said Alres- 
ford’s voice. “I can let him have an 
arm, and his understandings seem all 
if 


he bride shrank back into the shadow, 











_ bride: groom was within three feet of 
her, and—and—was that blood upon his 
forehead? She stifled a ery. 

“You’ve injured yourself.’ the sur- 
geon said. 

“Only a splinter. The last carriage 
bristled with *em. Come on, my son.” 

doctor stopped to look after the 


pair as they hobbled off 


“That’s a fine fellow,” he said to Lady 
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even in the shame | 








Alresford. “He climbed on the second 
carriage where it trembled on t roof 
of the first one, and he handed the pee- 
ple out to the men down below. And if 
the lower structure had given—mark | 
you Oh, a fine fellow! | doubt he’s 
got a nasty cut, though. Here, your 
work’s done now. Run after them with 
this flask. and give them both a_ nip 
when vou ~ — please.” 

There was an abiding joy in the bride’s 
heart as she -~ d past the train upon hei 
mission, The bridegroom was safe; he 
was also, as her heart had cried to her 
‘ould not be other wise, the bravest of 
these brave men. She heard some others 

Can't Help It. 
Coffee Nerves Always on Edge. 

The easy way to get rid of cotfee | 
nerves on edge is to quit the coffee and | 
drink well made Postum Food Coffee in | 


its pi ace, 
W hen the Postum is thoroughly boile 
furnishes a rich 
it is then easy 
the drug to the 
A Washington 
time I suffered 
and was s0 
time that I 


tasting food drink 
and pleasant to shift 
food coffee. 

lady says: “For a long 
so from nervous headache 
weak and worn out all the 
was hardly able to do my 
housework. Every little thing worried 
and the noise of my two little 
almost drove me wild. I tried 
kind and patient with 
seemed the harder I tried 
grew, until I 
aged almost despair. I 
ing coffee three times 
12 years. Several ago I 
article in a religious paper telling 
Postum Food Coffee, and 1 
mind coffee causing my trouble 
*So I shut down on the coffee 
when I used Postum. My 
aches grew more painful at first, 
was not surprised at this, and 
termined to let coffee alone 
Postum a fair trial. In a few 
tum had driven most of the 
of cotfee out of my system. The head 
aches grew less and finally stopped alto 
gether, and for the past three months | 
have been a different person. The head- 
aches are all my strength is com- 
back, nerves are steady, and | feel 
rested in place of tired all the time 

“T know it was coffee that caused all 
the trouble, and I am certain that Pos 
tum is rapidly repairing all the wrongs 
that coffee caused. I always tell people 
when recommending Postum to be 
to make it according to directions; don’t 
forget to boil it 15 minutes.” Name 
given by Postum Co. Battle Creek, Mich 
Send to the Co. for particulars by mail 
of extension of time on the $7,500.00 
cooks’ contest for 735 money prizes. 


fron 


me so 
iildren 
my best to be 
them, but it 
the crosser I 


was discour 
had been us 
i day for about 
months 
ibou 
made up my 
was 
which 
head 
but I 
was de 
ind give 
days Pos 
drug effects 


Was absy 


gone, 
ing 


sure 


? 
i 
and 


read an | 


paper continues 
“It is doubtful if the claim which has 
been put forth could be sustained in a 
;} court of law. and ee riainly the city | 
would resist it to the uttermost, if it} 


talking of the incident as she hovered, 


waiting to dart by a bandy chair that 
they made for an _ injured ankle; 


they spoke gravely of the danger that 
had been incurred. <A first volunteer, 
it seemed, had climbed up and had been 
injured by a fall. Alresford had been 
the second. She went out into the day- 
light exultant, more thankful for his 
escape than she dared to think. 

Local help had arrived; the patients 
were being stacked into a trolley, and 
Alresford was piloting his charge across 
the rails towards it. Someone else stepped 
up, anticipating the doctor’s orders, 
and offered brandy. Alresford adminia- 
tered it to his man, saw him into the 
truck, took a drop himself, returned the 
flask, and in so doing found his wife be 
hind him. 

“It’s only a seratch,” he said, reading 
her eyes, and pulling down his shirt-cuils 
in some embarrassment. Then his tone 
changed and he sprang forward. 

“Good Heaven! Your sleeve is soaked 
with 


blood; the laces are crimson on 
your dress. And I stayed up there 
with them! Tell me where you 
are hurt.” 
“T have not been touched. It was 


only—l disobeyed your orders, and went 
up to help after all, and so, I suppose, 
the stains came about. On, Dick, I am 
so glad you are safe!” 

Lord Alresford looked at her with 
varying emotions plain to see in his 
eager face. He glanced round, and saw 
that the tunnel-folk were emerging and 
that he was about to become the center 
of interest to those that knew of his en- 
terprise, and those that were even now 
hearing of it. 

“It scared me,” he said, 
heaven you're all right. Lucky escape 
for the back of the train, wasn’t it? I 
looked up the servants, and left ’em dig: 
ging for our baggage in the van. They 


“but I thank 


have instructions to get it taken on 
somehow. Do you know we are near 
home? Confound—here come those 
asses. Let’s scramble up the cutting and 
get away.” 


They climbed the chalk, to the obvi- 
ous astonishment of the growing crowd. 
At the top Lord Alresford helped his 
wife over the railing, and the pause was 
filled by a ringing cheer from below, 
which the doctor led boisterously. As 
an explanatory bellow left no doubt as 
to its meaning, Alresford lifted his hat 
and bowed gravely above the rail, and 
then they moved away and were swal- 
lowed up in corn and poppies, and the 
railway accident became, suddenly, a 
matter of history. 

The field shimmered golden 


Far away 
beyond it, behind the 


sparkling park- 


land, a mansion turned a solemn grey 
eye upon the landscape. The cirrus 
clouds floated in the summer sky, and a 


lark soared from under 
its song of thanksgiving. 
“There’s the old place,” Alresford said. 
“Queer we should be shot here, isn’t it? 
It is—home.” 
“Our home,” said the bride. 
The bridegroom stopped, and the red 
swept into his face again. He tried for 
words, but there were none; and the 
bride, pitying his confusion, put a hand 
into his as she faced him. 
“Choose, Dick,” she said. “If you stay 
—ah, my dear, will you care if I tell 
you? I would not keep you. 
Only—-” 
“You—you—you!” 
ford. “Miles—oh, miles above me! I 
never dared to think—how could I? 
Why, to stay with you would be heaven, 
if only I could hope.” 
“Hope!” she said. “You dear, brave, 
manly thing, do you want to be told in 
so many words when a woman—loves 
you?” 
There was a long silence, and the dis- 
creet lark sang itself away out of sight. 
Then as they turned again homewards, 
hand in hand, the bride gave a little 
wondering laugh that yet had a note of 
awed amazement in it. 
“Dick!” she said. “Do you know, I 
had quite forgotten we are married?’*— 
Strand Mag 


their feet with 


stammered Alres- 


gazine.” 





The Canadian 


has long needed a_ thoroughly 
cream for the face. <A scientitic 
preparation that is not injurious to the 
skin, but, on the contrary, contains ele- 
ments that are essential to its develop- 
ment, cannot be prepared cheaply. 
Thacker’s Creme Veloutee is a skin food 
that has been used in the practice of a 
well-known masseuse for over two years, 
and has found so valuable 


market 
reliable 


peen 


es 


that it | 





has been patented and put on the mar- } 


ket. It is in 
reams. Se 


no sense a rival of cheaper 


‘e advertisement in another 


column 
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Who Owns The Liberty Bell? 


UITE a controversy is 

around one of the most 

relics of American 
Bell,” that rang 


raging 
precious 
history—the 


“Liberty out the pro- 


clamation of national independence, This! 


bell, as all the world knows, is hung in 
the belfry of Independence Hall, Phila- 
delphia; but lately it has been taken 
from place and exhibited in 
Charleston and othe 
by what is regarded as 
the relic 


exposul eC of 
“junketing 


these 
members of 


its 
cities. Incensed 
the undignified 
to the dangers or 
trips,” three 
an old Philadelphia family 
now make the claim that the bel! is their 


private property. Their announcement 
says the Philadelphia “Evening Tele 
graph,” “comes with a sudden shock to 


the people of Philadelphia.” The same 


should be so seriously advanced as to 


take the shape of a demand for the sur 


render of the custody of the bell. That, 
however the claimants declare, is not 
their purpose; all that they desire is 
that the sacred relic and emblem of our 


national independence shall not again be 
exposed to the vicissitudes attending 
the carting of it around the country for 
exhibition purposes, even when the cul- 
tivation of patriotic sentiment is the 
underlying motive. If the alleged own 
ers of the bell should sueceed in estab- 
lishing their claim so far as to prevent 
it from being taken on another council- 
manie junket, they would deserve and 
receive the hearty thanks of the vaat 
majori ity of Philadelphians. 

“The basis of the claim to private 
ownership of the relic is at least a plaus 
ible one. It is declared by the claimants 
that the councils which bargained with 
their ancestor for the casting of the 
Liberty Bell's successor put such a 
light valuation on the relic that they 
agreed to let it go to the bell-founder 
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Se 


but go and ask your grocer for 


The purest and most delicious tea procurable. 








: > } 
as old metal, in consideration of an 


abatement of his bill to the amount of 
$400. The person who thereby “became | 
its lawful owner might have treated it| 
as junk by breaking “it up and throwing 
the fragments into “the melting-pot ; but | 
he was more patriotic than the City | 
Fathers of that day, and permitted the | 
bell to remain in the ciistody of the city,! 
confident that it would in due | 
appreciated at its true value. | 

“From that day to this the claim to 
private ownership has been in abeyance, | 


time be 


and City Solicitor Kinsey expresses the 
opinion that, even if the foundation of 
the original claim should be recognized, 
the Bell has become the absolute pro- 
perty of the city of Philadelphia by 
prescription. Whether or not this view 
would be upheld by the courts can only 
be ascertained by the test of litigation. 
An appeal to the courts may possibly 
be made, if councils should grant the 
request of the St. Louis Fair managers 
to have the Liberty Bell carted across 
the country to become one of the side 
attractions of the Louisiana Purchase 
Exposition next year. 


—— 


Hay Fever Unknown. 


I 
| 
| 
Certain it is, and many years of 





ful experience are back of the statement, 
that hay fever, and kindred annoying 
and troublesome summer affections dis 
tressing to so many thousands all over 
the country, recurring as regularly as 
July and August, are absolutely un- 
known in the “Highlands of Ontario 

Thousands of people go to Muskok: 

Georgian Bay or the Lake of Bays every 
year “for nothing else but to avoid hay 
fever, and find perfect immunity from 
the ailment, and many, by going there 
regularly for a period of a few years 
are said to be permanently cured. 

Hay fever booklet can be had free for 
the asking by applying to City Ticket 
Office, northwest corner King and Yonge 
streets. 





A Matrimonial Entanglement. 


N “Chapters 


From My 
Life,” 


Diplomatic 
which 


Andrew D. White, 


contributing to “The Century 
Illustrated Magazine,” there oe- 
curs an interesting reminiscence regard- 
ing the working of the German marriage 
laws :— 

“One morning a man came rushing in 
exclaiming: ‘Mr. Minister, I am in the 
worst fix that any decent man was ever 
in. I wart you to help me out of it; 
and he then went on with a bitter tir- 
ade against everybody and everything in 
the German Empire. 

“When his wrath had effervesced some- 
what he stated his case as follows:— 
‘Last year while travelling through Get- 
many I fell in love with a young Ger- 
man lady, and after my return to Amer- 
ica became engaged to her. I have now | 
come for my bride. The wedding is fixed 
for next Thursday; our steumer pass- | 
ages are taken a day or two later, and! 
I find that the authorities will not allow 4 
me to marry unless I present a multi- 
tude of papers such as I never dreamed 


of! Some of them it will take months | 
to get, anc some _ I can never 
get. My inteided bride is in distress; 
her family evidently distrust me; the 


wedding is postponed indefinitely; and 
my business partner is cabling me ‘o 
come back to America as soon as pos- 
sible. I am asxed for a baptismal cer- | 
tificate—a Taufschein. Now, so far as 
U knqw. I was rever baptised. I am re- 
quired to present a certificate showin, | 
the consent of ny parents to my mar- 
riage—I, a man thirty years old, and in 
a large business of my own! I am askel 
to give bonds tor the payment of my 
debts in Germany. I owe no such debts; 
but [| know no one who will give such a 
bond. I am notified that the banns must 
be published a certain number of times 
before the wedding. What kind of a 
country is this, anyhow” 

“We did the best we could. In an in- 
terview with the Minister of Publie 
Worship I was able to secure a dispen- 
sation from the publishing of the banns; 
then a bond 


was drawn up, which I 
signed, and thus settled the question re- 
garding possible debts in Germany. As 
to the baptismal certificate, I ordered 


inscribed, on the largest possible sheet of 
oficial paper, the gentleman’s affidavit 
that in the State of Ohio where he was 
born no Taufschein, or baptismal certiti 
cate, was required at the time of his ! 
birth, and to this was affixed with plenty | 
of wax the largest seal of the Legation. 
The form of the affidavit may be Faded | 
peculiar, but it was thought best not to 


the United States diplomatist, | 


; Underwear Specialists. 


startle the authorities with the admis- 
sion that the man had not been baptised 
at all. They could easily believe that a 
State like Ohio, which some of them 
doubtless regarded as still in the back- 
woods and mainly tenanted by the abor- 
igines, might have omitted in days gone 
by to require a Taufschein, but that an 
unbaptised Christian should offer himself 
to be married in Germany would per- 
haps have so paralyzed their powers of 
belief that permission for the marriage 
might never have been secured. 

“In this and various other ways we 
overcame the difficulties, and though the 
wedding did not take place upon the ap- 
pointed day, and the return to America 
had to be deferred, the couple at last. 
after marriage first before the public au- 
thorities and then in church, were able 
to depart in peace.” 





—-_ 





A Business Woman. 


Mrs. Dixon—I was so shocked to hear 
of your husband’s death. I came to 
console with you on your great loss. 
Mrs. Weeds (absently)—Yes, but it was 
fully covered by insurance. 

aaa 


The key to success is not a 
key.—-Chicago “Record-Herald.” 

From the people in the car the ery 
went up: “A woman has fallen in a 
faint!” The conductor paled. “Heavens!” 
he exclaimed; “what will the company 
say when they learn she’‘had room to 
fall?” Then he burst into tears, for he 
had a family to keep and sorely needed 
his job—*Life.” 

Lawyer—I must know the whole truth 
before I can successfully defend you. 
Have you told me everything? Prisoner 
—Yes, everything; ’cept where I hid the 
money, and I want that for myself!— 
Glasgow “Evening Times.” 


night 


Editor—You wish a position as proof- 
reader? Applicant—Yes, sir. “Do you 
understand the requirements of that re- 
sponsible position?” “Perfectly. © sir. 
Whenever you make any mistakes in the 
paper, just blame ’em on me, and Ll 
never say a_ word.’”’—New 
“Weekly.” 


York 





Sunlight Soap will not injure 
your blankets or harden them, It 
will make them soft, white and 
fleecy. 7B 








Thacker’ s Creme Veloutee 


(PATENTED) 


Makes a Healthy Skin. 


Brings back the glow of youth, removes 
soil, and gives pores of skin a chance 
to act. 

Does not clog skin with 
matter. A new skin food. 

Sold by Burgess-Powell, 

. A. Bingham, Dorenwend. 


GREGG SHORTHAND 


IS TAUGHT AT THE 
It will pay you to investigate this system. 
Catalogue free. 


J.W WESTERVELT. Chartered Accountant, Principal. 


extraneous 
See circular. 
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TO BE CLOTHED IN AIR 
YOU SHOULD WEAR 


“AERTEX” 








Lisle Mesh United Garments. $2.00 
Cellular Shirt, linen neckband. . 1.25 
White Washing Vest, with Cellular 

back and lining............ 2.25 


Wreyford & Co. 


85 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





NEW GOODS 


IN CARPETS, 


CRETONNES, CURTAINSAA 


Not a bit too early to think of homefurnishings for 


another season. 


Our Fall 


goods are already com- 


mencing to arrive, and commencing to sell. 

An opening of new French Cretonnes, just marked 
off and put on the counters, are enjoying a splendid sale. 
They're pretty enough to merit it. 


—New Swiss Curtains that we want you to see. 
—New Taffetas that are truly new and attractive. 
~—New lot of Axminster and Brussels Carpets good value. 


A visit to the store will be sure to please. 


John Kay, 


36-38 KI 





Son & Co., Limited 


STREET WEST, TORONTO 


















August 15, 19063 















Curious Bits of News. 





Paper clothes are the latest novelty, 
according to the “World’s Paper Trade 
Review.” This journal tells us that a 
Berlin tailoring-house is now offering 
complete paper suits for $2.50. The pros- 
pectus gives full instructions for measur- 
ing oneself, and the firm also advertises 
in foreign journals, evidently expecting 
to do an export business. The material 
is woven and pressed, of a dull cream 
color, and apparently not very light. 
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Boston has recently added an automo- 
bile policeman to its police department. 
He is expected to arrest automobilists 
who run their cars too fast. Every larze 
city has had bicycle policemen for a long 
time, to keep the wheelmen in order, 
and officers on horseback are common in 
the parks and public drives where men 
are tempted to speed their horses. The 
next thing to come will be flying-machine 
policemen, to keep the people sailing in 
the air from violating the speed ordin- 


The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s skin 
healthy is to use only 


: BABY’S OWN 
“- —--[ SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 

















ne ances. 

<i Beware of Imitations. . 

olf eer o36 An eminent London doctor, whose 
Y- | ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. nervous system had suffered severely 
of through overwork, recently took a trip 
ge } ‘ from Staines to Oxford, having himself 











towed all the way. He is now advising 
every patient whose nerves are unstrung 
to undergo “the towing cure.” The quiet 
there is in a boat which is being slowly 
towed, the gentle ripple which follows 
the boat, and the soothing motion, to- 
gether with the fresh air, are said to 
have a wonderful effect upon the nerves. 
* 







© | ABSOLUTE 
~ | SECURITY, 


See ONES 







President Loubet, in calling on the 
Duke of Cambridge, held converse with 
a prince who remembers the days of 








a i Louis XVIII. and Charles X., knew Louis 
to Genuine Philippe and Napoleon III. and has twice 
3s. f 5 seen a republic as the ruling factor in 
“HAS . France. Moreover, the Duke of Cam- 

a e ir Ss bridge fought alongside the French 


troops in the Crimea, and is the only 
survivor of that campaign who held a 
brigade command. Napoleon Bonaparte 
died when the Duke of Cambridge was 
two years old, and the transference of 
the body of the Emperor from St. Helena 
to the Invalides was undertaken when 
the duke had completed his majority. 
Four revolutions in France have occurred 
during the duke’s lifetime. 










“4 Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 
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led , 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 








































th The Poulett Peerage. 
yu. 
ler NE of the “romances” of the 
he British peerage has recently 
a been disposed of by the House 
of Lords, which has decided 
. against the claim of the so- 
— ITTLE FOR BILIOUSHESS. called “Viscount Hinton,’ who earned 
oa FOR TORPID LIVER. his living organ-grinding in the British 
a FOR CONSTIPATION. a a has greg og ba 
a man oulett peerage on William Lyd- 
vil FOR SALLOW SKIN. ston, the youthful son of the last earl’s 
ie = FOR THE COMPLEXION third marriage, who will be of age in 
s P oo  voget DI : September, 1904, and will then take his 
28 Ses | a = ‘ seat in the House of Lords. 







Describing the hearing of the opposing 
claims by the sub-committee of law 
lords a London paper says:— 

“It was a day among the dead. 

“The shadowy deeds of a husband and 
wife who, sixty years ago, were young 
and imprudent, and now are_ buried, 
hung all yesterday like some tenuous 
mist over the sacred (and almost empty) 
precincts of the House of Lords. The 
voices of defunct witnesses were heard 
again through the mouths of lawyers 
who read their depositions. Musty 
parchments were bandied about; and an 
old book bearing the names of a man 
and a woman written in faded ink upon 
the fly-leaf went the round of the seven 
law lords representing the Committee for 
Privileges assembled to decide which 
is the rightful Earl Poulett. 

“The ex-organ-grinder sat patiently 
listening in a little side pew while Mr. 
Warmington, K.C., unfolded without em- 
bellishments the unhappy story of his 
mother. His entry in the morning, to 
those who were witnesses of it, was not 
without pathos. 

“‘Are you a witness? asked an offici- 
ous messenger. 

“No, I am the plaintiff” 

“Technically speaking, however, he is 
not the plaintiff, but the counter-claim- 
ant. The claimant is the youthful son 
of the third marriage, to whose counsel, 
Mr. Warmington and Mr. Haldane, it fell 
to open the proceedings. ‘Viscount Hin- 
ton’s adviser, Mr. Calvert, who actually 
began, had to stop early in his speech 
to await the arrival of one of the few 
witnesses who is not dead. 

“Here is the story of ‘the amazing 
marriage,’ as told by Mr. Warmington. 

“In the spring of 1849 there was quar- 
tered.in Dublin a certain Lieutenant 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


~ | Goscrave Brewery Go. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


wane And of all License Holders 
> Telephone Park 140 































A Standard Brands: 











India Pale Ale 



































pal. ————————— 
= Amber Ales A Back Number. 
Half - and - Half The Milk and Egg Diet. 
a8 Starving the patient who has a sick 
Extra Stouts stomach is an out-of-date treatment and 
no longer necessary with the predigested 
— and nourishing food Sune ten that the 
aie kest stomach can handle and grow 
00 wea 
strong upon. 
25 In Wood and Bottle There is plenty of proof of this: wa 
had suffered from stomach trouble for 
25 ae six years, and for most of the last two 
7) #; y sd years had been confined my ¥ v9 
trouble having become chronic in spite 
ye Tee! O < Ma Lees of the very best medical attention. I had 
i gcerbrt as vais always been a coffee drinker, but for the 
TO past year I could not drink it at all be- 
— cause it made me so nervous [ could not 





sleep, and my appetite was almost en- 


tirely gone. 

“then some friend advised me to try 
the predigested food Grape-Nuts, and 
about three months ago I did so, and 
since that time my improvement has 
been so rapid that my customers and 
friends are astonished, and every day 
someone remarks upon my changed con- 
dition. I have gained 15 pounds, sleep 
well, my appetite is good, and my diges- 
tion is —— Where I have lived on 
milk and light diet for years I now eat 
most anything I want and don’t suffer 
any inconvenience either. The way 
Grape-Nuts food has built up my 
stomach and strengthened my nervous 
system particularly is just wonderful. 

“I drink your food drink Postum, too, 
and no longer feel the want of coffee. 
There is absolutely no doubt that leavin 
off coffee and using Grape-Nuts an 
Postum has brought me out of bed 
from an invalid k to fine health.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

“There’s a reason,” and that reason is 
plain to anyone who will spend a few 
minutes investigating in the interest of 
health, 

Send to the Co. for particulars by mail 
of extension of time on the $7,500.00 
cooks’ contest for 735 money prizes. 
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O’Keefe’s Special 


@ "90000 0000000000 900000 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 
—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 

































The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vinoe. 

To be had ad all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 








































William Poulett, an ensign in a Foot 
regiment, without money and without 
prospects, unless being seventh from an 
earldom could be described as such. At 


but in different barracks, was a Captain 
William Turnour Granville. Living with 
Granville in barracks was 
Newman, who had already borne him a 


During June, 1849, Lieutenant Poulett 

































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


























the same date and in the same town, 


Elizabeth 


child some years before. 
“These are the principal characters. 


was absent from his regiment. In the 
middle of the month he was at Ports- 
mouth, and there he met Elizabeth 
Lavinia Newman. Their meeting place 
was in the street; but he had seen her 
once before on a car at the Phoenix 
Park races. 

“This Elizabeth Lavinia Newman, said 
Mr. Warmington, was one and the same 
person as the Elizabeth Newman who 
had lived with Captain Granville in Dub- 
lin a few weeks earlier. The woman 
and the ensign continued their meetings 
at Portsmouth at the house of a Miss 
Lock, where Elizabeth was staying. 

“On June 23, 1849, the pair were mar- 
ried. They left for Dublin the same 
night, and lived together in Dublin as 
man and wife for five weeks. On August 
25 a formal deed of separation was 
drawn up; and with the exception of a 
chance meeting at Portsmouth some 
years later, neither meeting nor direct 
communication occurred between the 
parties right down to the death of Eliza- 
beth in August, 1871. 

“Was any reason given in the deed 
of separation?’ asked the Lord Chancel- 
lor. 

“Mr. Warmington:Only ‘differences.’ 

“On December 15, 1849—that is, within 
six months of the marriage—the child 
who has lived to bring his woes before 
the House of Lords was born. The doc- 
tor who attended Mrs. Poulett has left 
on record that he was a normally de- 
veloped child, and from that it followed 
that he could not have been born of the 
marriage celebrated less than six months 
before. On January 24, 1850, Elizabeth 
registered the birth of this child under 
the names William Turnour Thomas 
Poulett. ‘Turnour was a somewhat 
curious name, commented Mr. Warming- 
ton, ‘unless you explain it by the fact 
that Captain Granville’s Christian names 
were William Turnour.’ ae 

“The later history of Elizabeth after 
her husband left her is swiftly told. He 
allowed her the yearly interest on 
£2,000 until 1864, when by the turn 
of fortune he became Earl Poulett, and 
the allowance was raised to £400 per 
annum. She gave birth to two other 
children, one of whom she registered 
as the son of William Henry Poulett. 
When she died ‘Viscount Hinton’ was 
left entirely destitute. He made repeat- 
ed appeals to the earl for an allowance, 
and one interview took place. But the 
earl never acknowledged paternity. Then 
in 1871 the counter-claimant commenced 
proceedings under the Legitimacy Declar- 
ation Act, but from that day to this 
the petition has been allowed by him 
to ‘sleep.’ Other actions were brought 
by ‘Viscount Hinton’ against his al- 
leged father to restrain the cutting of 
timber at Hinton St. George, but they 
came to nothing.” 

On the second day of the trial there 
was a legal battle as to the admissability 
of the late Lord Poulett’s depositions. 
May a husband give evidence in court 
when he denies the paternity of a puta- 
tive child? The old leading case says 
“no”—such maritial evidence is to be 
refused on the grounds of decency and 
publie polity. The House of Lords, how- 
ever, admitted the dead earl’s written 
statement, in which he emphatically de- 
nied that “Viscount Hinton” was 
child of his, and said that the Newman 
woman had confessed to him that Cap- 
tain Granville was the boy’s father. 

The depcsitions of the dead earl were 
then pushed aside, and the central living 
figure of the whole romance took his 
place at the bar to give evidence. 

Mr. William Turnour Thomas Poulett 
—to give him the only name to which 
he has any right—does not lend him- 
self easily to description. He is short 
and thick-set, and appears to be short- 
sighted. The distinguishing feature, per- 
haps, is the curious arrangement of the 
hair in a series of plastered down ring- 
= The gist of his evidence is quickly 
told: 

“My mother always told me that Earl 
Poulett was my father. In my boy- 
hood I was introduced by the wife of 
the fifth earl to the Dowager Duchess of 
Cleveland and to other friends of hers. 
I was always introduced as Viscount 
Hinton. 

“When my mother died I received a 
letter from Lord Poulett. He addressed 
it to Lord Hinton. In it he asked me 
to call and see him, but directed me 
to give my name as Turnour at his 
door, as he had particular reasons for 
wishing the servants not to know who 
I was. I refused to go. When I did 
visit him later at Victoria-mansions he 
asked. me to go to India to manage 
some indigo plantations.” 

Witness, under cross-examination, ad- 
mitted he had never called himself “Vis- 
count Hinton” until after his mother’s 
death. He was hazy as to whether Earl 
Poulett had ever told him that Capt. 
Granville was his father. Then the 
pathetic figure moved silently away from 
the bar, and was absent while the Lord 
Chancellor was demolishing his preten- 
sions once and for all. 

Lord Halsbury’s speech, which was in 
effect the judgment, amounted to this: 
that the late earl had _ conclusively 
proved that he was not the father of 

is first. wife’s child, and that the latter 
had no shadow of a claim to the dor- 
mant earldom. The other law lords, 
Davey, Macnaghten, Roberston and 
Lindley, concurred without even troubl- 
ing to give reasons. Lord Morley, the 
chairman, put the question and the 
“contents” were unanimous. So _ the 
Comittee will report to the House that 
the youthful son of the late earl’s third 
marriage has established his right to 
the dignity. 





Leo XIII.’s Love Affairs. 





London “Truth.” 


Of Leo’s freedom from carnal frailties 
I have spoken. No scandal ever tarn- 
ished his life. But I am not sure that 
there were times when he would not 
have gladly brought a woman into his 
life. e undoubtedly came under the 
spell of Mme. Rattazzi’s grace and beau- 
ty. She had the palace of her grand- 
father, Lucien Bonaparte, at Viterbo, 
which Leo often visited, and received him 
there in her delicious manner. Mme. 
Rattazzi would be tres nde dame, and 
blended as hostese of the Bishop of Per- 
ugia that character with that of an 


amiable coquette. 
venir of the late Pope’s life was of Jud- 
ith, the French actress. He saw her in 
Paris in 1846; thought she would be an 
ideal model for a Notre Dame de Car- 
mel, and indirectly got Anthoine, a Bel- 
gian painter, to do a portrait of her in 
that character. When first asked to sit, 
she objected, saying, “You know I am a 
Jewess.” 
not the Virgin Mary and the Apostles 
Jewish also? And so she posed. In his 
last illness Leo ordered the painting of 
Notre Dame de Carmel to be taken from 
his oratory and hung before his bed. He 





But the grand sou- 


This did not matter. Were 


hoped to die on her festa—July 16. His 


last conscious look was at that pictorial 
image! 





Have You Noticed 


That if Your Stomach is Right Nothing 
Bothers You— Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets 
will Make and Keep Your Stomach 
Right. 

This warm weather has a tendency to 
make one feel dyspeptic and nervous 
and miserable, and in that condition the 
heat bothers one twice as much as it 
otherwise would. 

Probably you have noticed that if your 
stomach is right nothing bothers you, 
not even the heat. Doesn’t it strike you 
then that you owe it to yourself to keep 





your stomach right? 


You can do this by using Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets. They have never been 
known to fail. All over the country peo- 
ple are telling of benefits received from 
them. Mr. Mongeot, of Masson, Que., 
speaks of them as follows: 

“T suffered from Dyspepsia and was 
terribly troubled with nervousness. For 
eighteen months I was miserable. One 
fortunate day an advertisement led me 
to try Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. The 
first box helped me, and I was soon com- 
pletely cured. 

“T recommended Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets to my friends, and without a single 
exception they have given good reports 
of them.” 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets never fail to 
drive away the despondency indigestion 
brings. 





A Mouse Mill. 


IRIFT is generally acknowledged 
to be one of the leading char- 
acteristics of the natives of 
Fifeshire, and it never was 

more forcibly exemplified than in the 
person of David Hatton, a native of Dun- 
fermline, who actually proved that even 
mice, those acknowledged pests of man- 
kind, could be made not only to earn 
their own living, but also to yield a re- 
spectable income to their owners, says 
the “Seotsman.” 

About the year 1820 this gentleman 
actually erected a small mill at Dunferm- 
line for the manufacture of thread—a 
mill worked entirely by mice. It was 
while visiting Perth prison in 1812 that 
Mr. Hatton first conceived this remark- 
able idea of utilizing mouse power. In 
an old pamphlet of the time, “The Curi- 
osity Coffee Room,” he gave an account 
of the way in which the idea dawned on 
him. 

“In the summer of the year 
1812,” he wrote, “I had _ ocea- 
sion to be in Perth, and when 
inspecting the toys and trinkets that 
were manufactured by the French pri- 
soners in the depot there my attention 
was involuntarily attracted by a little 
toy house with a wheel in the gable of 
it that was running rapidly round, im- 
pelled by the insignificant gravity of a 
common house mouse. For a shilling [ 
purchased house, mouse and wheel. In- 
closing it in a handkerchief, on my jour- 
ney homeward I was compelled to con- 
template its favorite amusement. But 
how to apply half-ounce power, which is 
the weight of a mouse, to a useful pur- 
pose was the difficulty. At length the 
manufacturing of sewing thread seemed 
the most practicable.” 

Mr. Hatton had one mouse that ran 
the amazing distance of eighteen miles a 
day, but he proved that an ordinary 
mouse could run ten and one-half miles 
on an average. A halfpenny’s worth of 
oatmeal was sufficient for its support 


CHANGE® OF LIFE 











Bat EEE 






Some sensible advice 
women passing through th 
trying period. 

The painful and annoying symp- 
toms experienced by most women 
at this period of life are easily over- 
come by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. It is espe- 
cially designed to meet the needs 
of woman’s system at the trying 
time of change of life. 

It is no exaggeration to state that 
Mrs. Pinkham has over 5000 letters 
like the following proving the great 
value of her medicine at such times. 

‘“*I wish to thank Mrs. Pinkham for 
what her medicine has done for me. 
My trouble was change of life. Four 
—- ago my health began to fail, my 

ead began to grow dizzy, my eyes 
ined me, and at times it seemed as 
if my back would fail me, had terrible 
pains across the kidneys. Hot flashes 
were very fvequent and trying. A 
friend vised me to try Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable m- 
pound. I have taken six bottles of it 
and am to-day free from those troubles. 
I cannot s in high enough terms 
of the medicine. I recommend it to all 
and wish every suffering woman would 
give it a trial.”— Betua Ross, 88 Mont- 
oe re. Sede om. — $5000 fer- 
of a letter gem coness 

un be produced. ~~ 
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PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 








GOLD MEDAL 








AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 








or Body. 


With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 





Arsenic Soap. 


These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
They brighten and beautify the complexion 
as no other remedies on earth can, and they do it quickly. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S§S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK; 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. 


Liver Spots, 


Dept. N. 














BYRRH 


TONIC 


WINE 


If you need a good genuine Tonic Wine try 
‘“BYRRH,” the great French appetizer. 


At Wine Merchants and Druggists 


Hupon, HEBERT & Co., 


: MONTREAL, 


: AGENTS. 





‘DARTRING’ 


TRADE MARK 


A perfect complex ion 


depends on delicacy of skin, which is conferred by 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


No imitat 
No imitat 


‘DARTRING’ TOILET 


Demand the genuine < 
Wholesale: 
67, Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng. 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE 





ion can bear the ‘Dartring’. 
ion can be called ‘Dartring’. 
LANOLINE 
in collapsible tube 


TOILET SOAP. 








It gives me great pleasure 


| 
| 
| 
{ 
to state that I have openeda | 
branch stere in the King 
Edward Hotel with a full line 
of drugs for the dispensing of | 
Physicians’ Prescriptions, and | 
a complete stock of Perfumes, 
Toilet Waters, Powders, Soap 
and all other toilet requisites 
of the best makes. | | 
Soliciting your patronage, I 
am, 
Yours truly, 


| and King Edward Hotel. 





| 
| 
| 
|} Church and Wellesley Streets, | 
| 
' 
| 


AN ss ere te. 





| 
| 
—_————— 
for thirty-five days, during which it a 
736 half miles. He had actually two, 
mice constantly employed in the making | 
of sewing thread for more than a year. | 
The mouse threadmill was so constructed | 
that the common house mouse was en-| 
abled to make atonement to society for; 
past offences by twisting, twining, and 
reeling from 100 to 120 threads a day, 
Sundays not excepted. 

To perform this task the little pedes- 
trian had to run ten and one-half miles, 
and this journey it performed with ease 
every day. A halfpenny’s worth of oat- 
-meal served one of these threadmill cul- 
prits for the long period of five weeks. 
In that time it made 3,350 threads of 
twenty-five inches, and as a penny was 
paid to women for every hank made in 
the ordinary way, thé mouse, at that 
rate, <arned 9 pence every six weeks, 
just one farthing a day, or 7 shillings 
and 6 pence a year. Taking 6 pence off 
for board and allowing 1 shilling for ma- 
chinery, there was clear yearly profit 
from each mouse of 6 shillings. 

Mr. Hatton firmly intended to apply 
for the loan of the old empty cathedral 
in Dunfermline, which would have held, 
he calculated, ten thousand mouse mills, 
sufficient room being left for keepers and 
some hundreds of spectators. Death, 
however, overtook the inventor before 
his marvelous project could be carried 
out. 
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Helping Him Along. 





Mr. Shye—I would be awfully pleased 
if you thought enough of me to call me 
by my first name. Miss Willinge—Oh! 
your last name is good enough for me. 





Country Doctor—Wal, Silas, yer wife 
has gastric fever. Silas Hayrick—Don’t 
see haow that kin be. We’ve never 
burned gas—always used lamps. 


He—The dressmaker sent my new 
dress home by a boy, but she didn’t send 
the bill. I wonder why she didn’t? She 
—I guess the boy couldn’t carry both. 


Mrs. Von Blumer—What are you go- 
ing to do with those awful cigars? Von 
Seats saving them for a friend of 
mine who has just become a Christian 
Scientist.—*Life.” 


THE S81. LEGER SHOE CO. 


THE BEST 
ON EARTH ISA 


HANAN 





Sole Agents, : : Toronto 


ABrightIdea 








is to send us household articles 
to clean and dye. Draper es and 
furniture covers are made to look new 


by us. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


201 and 791 Yonge St., sg King St. West, 471 and 
1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 
. North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004 
> I h 2011, Main 2143 2 , 
Phones Park 98. 








CallupPark905 


to arrange vour little surprise “parties. 
Our fish meals are celebrated _ wherever 
known, Other dainty luncheons as well. 


The finest place for summer parties. 





Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 





“HAGAR” OXFORDS 


For Women.... 


are graceful, handsome,” stylish 





shoes that set off a pretty foot 
and improve one not so well 


favor ed, Sold by 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


14 YONGE STREET 











The Family ‘‘ Champeezn.” 


“Did youse hear about Chimmie mak- 
in’ de ten base hits in de las’ Sun 
day?” “Huh! dat wasn’t nuttin’ ter de 
base hits wot his mudder made when 
she ketched him playin’ on Sunday.” 
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HE difference in the speed of the same boat under 
different handling was vividly illustrated in the 
series of races for “Canada’s” cup. On Saturday 
Commodore Jarvis of the R.C.Y.C. took “Strath- 
cona,” and though pitted against Skipper Charlie 

Barr, a Long Island Sound man with a great reputation and 
a faster boat, he made the slower boat win. Barr did not 
handle his boat. On Monday in a light wind Skipper Jarvis 
sailed circles around “Irondequoit,” but the Rochester men 
requisitioned the services of Arthur Hannan, a New York 
gentleman who does nothing but race fast yachts. Hannan 
jumps from an express train to a boat he had never handled 
before, handles her without a mistake, and brings her home 
a winner. 

On Wednesday he not only brings her home a winner, but 
he beats “Strathcona” in her own weather. “Strathcona” on 
form had the race cinched before the starting gun was fired, 





“Trondequoit.” 


but when the boats got right down to business Hannan sailed 
the Yankee boat for everything there was in her, and, strange 
to say, beat “Strathcona” where it was least expected—on a} 


run before the wind. In the thresh to windward, however, | 


“Strathcona” was superior to “Irondequoit,” and if it had not 
been for Hannan’s careful stick work would have won out a vie- 
tory and settled the controversy right there. Hannan kept 
“Irondequoit” going with a good full and no more, and at the 
same time he never let Jarvis away from him an inch. He 
kept the weather gauge on him all the way in and fed “Strath- 
eona” broken wind. At that “Strathcona” made a grand 
fight of it, but “Irondequoit,” with the weather berth was 
too much for her. “Strathcona” cut her lead nearly in half 
and would have caught her in another two miles up shore, 





The Fleet Returning. 


but Hannan did not let go his grip until he was sure “Strath 
cona” could not catch him in the hitch to the finishing buoy. 

Hannan’s skill was not only apparent in the manner in 
which the boat sailed, but he injected ginger in large doses 
into the crew Their light canvas was properly stopped up 
and when it was needed broken clear. The jack tars did not 
fall over themselves when they had to handle light canvas in 
in emergency. There was method in their haste, and after 
Hannan arrived the races took on an additional interest be 


cause he always had something up his sleeve. 
Chis year’s series of races is the first in the history of the 


cup competition in which it has taken a full series to decide 
the possession of the silverware. “Canada” won the plate in 
straight races, and “Genesee” took three contests in a string 
after spoiling a walk-over in the first race when “Beaver” 
broke down by deliberately losing the buoy. The “Invader” 
“Cadillac” series took four races, but the Canadian boat won 
straight victories after “Cadillac” beat her in a blow the 
first day of the competition. 

That interest in the event has been increased by the new 
building restrictions is evidenced by the anxiety of the Detroit 
Yacht Club to get in a challenge for the mug 

.* * . 

The most reprehensible thing in athletics is cowardice 
Once in a while an athlete with a cowardly heart works his 
way up among the top notchers of sport, but sooner or later 
his yellow streak shows up and his friends desert him, dis 
gusted, while his enemies chuckle. There is nothing to gloat 


over when an athlete shows the white feather. Rather should 
friends and rivals alike extend the man whose backbone has 
wilted their sincerest sympathy, for in the succeeding hours 
such an individual is keenly tortured by remorse. To the 
last day Constance S. Titus lives. he will never live down the 
stigma of his exhibition at the Canadian Henley at St. Cath 
arines, when he funked a race with Lou Scholes of Toronto. 
Scholes is rowing well this year, but there are meny Toronto 















men who will say that Titus can beat him on St. Kitts water, 
and yet the New Yorker’s heart went back on him and he 
refused to face the starter. His only excuse was as thin as 
tissue paper. The water was too rough. The course had 
scarcely a ripple, and even if it had been covered with seas a 
couple of feet deep, Titus’s conduct could not have been ex- 
cused had the other contestants been willing to start. If he 
had any heart in him he would have started had he been 
sure of swamping in the first hundred yards. He was in no 
personal danger. Titus feared for his laurels. Laurels unde- 
fended are pretty dry honors. 
* 


teams were stacked up against the best C.L.A. aggregations 
the big league teams would come out at the small end 
of the horn. Well, the Torontos met Brantford at the Island 
oval, and just hark what the “Telephone Girls” did to the 
Rosedale Rompers. They completely outplayed them. In 
Brantford the Toronto team would be snowed under. There 
is no doubt about it, and the sooner the Torontos climb into 


gates and small expenses the better for the club’s wallet. 
know it sounds nice to hear Toronto’s name mentioned in 









is the story of the seven-and-thirty years of the life of Robert 
Burns. 

Seven-and-thirty years were given also to Byron—years 
in which he, too, touched the depths of misery and mounted 
the heights of fame. Burns the ploughman, Byron the peer— 
it is often all the same the song that they sing, for it is “the 
voice that has taken all hearts because it is the breath of 
their own.” 


The Managerial Menu. 






























































(Reprinted from any New York Daily Newspaper.) 


YARLIE CROWMAN, head of the Theatrical Bust, arrived 
on Saturday on the Hot Air Liner, Publicity. The 
steamer was several hours late in arrivingsat her dock, 
having been delayed at Quarantine to enable a thorough 

disinfecting of several French plays Mr. Crowman had in his 
baggage. The noted manager came direct from European 
capitals, where he has spent the summer perfecting arrange- 
ments for the coming season. He was very reticent concerning 
his plans, and his customary eight-column talk to the reporters 
whom he could corral was cut down to three columns. 

Mr. Crowman had more than fifty-seven varieties of an- 
nouncements to make regarding what he intends to do to the 
American public next winter and how. With its hoary locks 
neatly clipped and dyed, the annual announcement of the 
joint tour of Sarah Burntout and Maude Edam was handed 
out and carefully inspected by surviving friends. This time- 
honored ceremony over, Mr. Crowman unrolled a bundle of 
fresh ones, still redolent of smoke. Here they are: Herr Bun, 
of the Imperial Schnapperwurstterschaft, has been kindly loaned 
by the Emperor for a series of performances in Milwaukee 
and Hoboken. Herr Bun is the greatest artist in his line in 
Europe. What the line is the manager carefully suppressed. 
Wauile in Italy, Mr. Crowman signed a ninety-nine-year lease of 
Signora Deuce and Tomato Saleratus, These celebrated vaude- 
villians will be toured in a drama written by Annunciator, 
the president of the literary rendering works. This play was 
designed and constructed especiaily for export trade, and is 
warranted to keep in the hottest climate, though, Mr. Crow- 
man, for precaution, will furnish a bottle of chloride of lime 
with every ticket. As the piece de resistance of his season, Mr. 
Crowman has concocted, with the help of a famous publicity 
chef, a ragout theatre, which will be presented to ‘a hungry 
public at three performances during Lent. This concession to 
the inner art circles of America will be appreciated, doubtless. 
It is his intention at these performances to present Signora 
Deuce, Herr Bun, Madame Burntout and Maude Edam in 
“Macbeth.” Each artist will declaim in his or her native tongue, 
which, with a background of Scotch scenery, lent by Andrew 
Carnegie, will give a highly artistic effect. 

Mr. Crowman, when asked to tell of his famous exploit of 
removing a London theater to Paris for one performance only, 
smiled coyly. “’I'was nothing,” he said. “Next year I shall 
beat that hands down. I’m having the British Constitution 
dramatized, introducing naval and military effects, and will 
give a series of performances in Russia.” 

From the office of Caw & Tackhammer come notices of their 
successful hunt for alluring bait. Mr. Tackhammer has se- 
cured the services of Herr Hofbrau, the famous German elec- 
trician. The Herr will have entire charge of scenic operations 
in the great Caw & Tackhammer ennui factories. In London 
the firm, after offering an enormous salary, finally induced 
’Arry the Billposter to sign with them. ’Arry—Sir ’Arry it is 
now—had charge of the bill-posting in advance of the great 
Coronation Show, for which he received titular recognition 
from the Show’s leading man. Monsieur Frappe has also been 
secured for the costume department, third floor, second aisle. 
Many other European experts in minor lines—printing, ticket 
takers, et cetera—were engaged, and Mr. Caw feels confident 
their season will be a huge success. 

_It was reported that this firm had engaged a few actors for 
this year, but Mr. Caw indignantly denied the allegation and 


declared there would be no change in th , naa 
“Town Topics.” ge in the company’s policy. 





A Rural ‘‘ Experience.” 





They gave me, when a lad, a fright 
With many a rather brimstone story 
Of holy water, candle light, e 
Of penance, peas and purgatory; 
But now they’ve got a greater Pope: 
He holds the people in his fist; fi 
Body’n soul, yer past all hope, 
Onless ye air a Methodist! 


They say the Masons have a pull; 
The Caledonians have another; 

The Oddfellows with votes are full; 
The Orangemen will help a brother; 

But still the man whose mighty hand 
Manipulates the voters’ lists— 

I know him well, for he is Grand 
High Whip-Stock of the Methodists! 





SKIPPER JARVIS. 
Always the sportsman, whetker he wins or loses. 





I ran for reeve—God bless their souls! 

T’ll heap my coals of fire upon ’em— 
They snowed me under at the polls: 

I didn’t get a vote, dog on ’em! 
Each neighbor’s vote did I solicit: 

Not one in all the town was missed; 
The reason uv the big deficit 

Wuz cuz I ain’t er Methodist! 


The chap what beat me—so I’ve heard— 
(The story allus makes me nervous) 

Went thro’ the church one night, ’tis feared, 
An’ stole the hull communion service! 

They couldn’t find a silver cup; — 
A kag uv currant wine was missed ; 

But still they hushed the matter up— 
Becuz he wuz a Methodist! 


A couple of weeks ago I remarked that if the N.A.L.U. 


He’s Big-Gun in the Temperance lodge: 
He bores us with his abstinence auger; 
But still he'll into Haley’s dodge, 
An’ fill hisself with Kuntz’s lager! 
He’ll howl an’ sing an’ dance an’ brag: 
To fight the bar-keep he'll insist; 
But no one talks about the jag 
Becuz he is a Methodist! 


the C.L.A. tally-ho and take a jaunt in the direction of big 


the big league meetings, but good, honest shekels in the 
treasury would jingle a merrier tune and Toronto’s name 
well up on the C.L.A. record table would look better than a 
the tail end of the N.A.L.U. sheet. CORINTHIAN. 





No matter what your business is, 

Their noses into it they’ll poke; 
Before you think of it—gee whiz! 

They’il fasten round your neck the yoke. 
Teachin’ skule er keepin’ store~~ 

No matter how you grind your grist— 
They'll teach you this an’ something more: 

It pays to be a Methodist! 


Lawn-Bowling. 





HAVE been permitted to take a glance at the “Cana- 
dian Lawn Bowlers’ Hand Book” for 1903. As a photo- 
graphic collection it is a huge success, and the adver- 
tising canvasser seems to have done well with his end 
~~ of the game. The leading articles are in most cases in- 
teresting reading, but the joint publishers remind me of the 
man who built his first house—they will know better how to 
do it the next time. To those gentlemen I would say, con- 
tinue in your good work and it will be acceptable to all fol- 
lowers of bowling = — a - " . 

The Queen’s Royal lawns will hold a goodly proportion o A ; iS 
the an of Ontario next week at the cea Ontario (The Dogans won’t be in the lists), 
Bowling Association tournament. The trophy is now in the The rest uv all the et a, 
custody of the Victoria Club, Toronto, Skip W. L. Smith, | Will be composed of Methodis re 
than whom a better is hard to find; but if all reports are to 4 KHAN, 
be credited, he will meet with serious opposition this year, 
the rinks from other clubs having been strengthened. How- 
ever, there is a certain amount of luck, and Skip Smith may 
again be successful. The Toronto Victoria Club have had so 
far a very successful season, and will put up a strong fight 
to retain the cup. 

The Avenue road coterie sustained a severe defeat last 
week from the Victorias, as did Balmy Beach from the Q.’s.. 
The Granites also were defeated by the Victorias in friendly | 
matches, but local bowlers are resting this week preparatory 
to the great struggle commencing the 18th at Niagara-on-the- 
Lake. LUNA. 


They’ll teach you this: In Kingdom Come, 
Uv Baptists there’ll be just a few; 

Uv Presbyterians, mebbe some; 
Uv ’Piscopalians, one er two— 

A score uv Plymouthites at most; 





How Love Comes. 





To some Love comes so splendid, and so soon, 
With such wide wings, and steps so royally, 
That they, like sleepers wakened suddenly, 

Expecting dawn, are blinded by his noon. 





To some Love comes so silently and late 
That all unheard he is, and passes by, 
‘Leaving no gift but a remembered sigh, 

While they stand watching at another gate. 





Live Stock Quotations. 





Giraffes—High; good demand. 

Monkeys—Lively. 

Tigers—Uncertain. 

Hippopotami—Opened well; closed with a slump. 

Kangaroos—Went up and down all day. 

Snakes—No re-tail market at all. 

Leopards—Some spots report good buying. 

Tortoises—Quiet; some snaps offered. 

Crocodiles—Opened nicely; some traders bitien at the 
close. 

Camels—Quiet; stock carries too much water. 

Lions—Roaring trade all day. 

Snails—Sluggish. 


But some know Love at the enchanted hour: 
They hear him singing like a bird afar, 
They see him coming like a falling star, 

They meet his eyes, and all their world’s in flower. 


ETHEL CLIFFORD. 








President Loubet’s Salary. 


LOUBET is not a rich man, and the legacy of $30,000 

which he received from a loyal lady of Lyons two or 

@ three years ago was not unwelcome. Remembering 

the strain upon his personal resources which was 

caused to poor Felix Faure by the visit to Paris of Nicholas 
II.—he was the poorer by $100,000 when that glittering 
pageant was over—the Senate made a suitable provision for 
M. Loubet’s visit to London; nevertheless, M. Loubet has not 
shirked his private obligations, and the French colony in’ Lon- 
don has cause to remember his advent in unobtrusive ways 
which were none the less costly. The salary of the President 
of the Republic is $10,000 per month, and a like amount for 
official expenses. The Elysee, Fontainebleau and Rambouillet 
are furnished and maintained for his use by the State; he 
draws his flowers and fruit from the lavish gardens of Fon- 
tainebleau and Versailles; wood, charcoal, electricity, oil and 
gas are free; he receives the sum required for the keep of 


three horses; and his guard of h is 
ao guard of honor is a charge upon the 





Ploughman and Peer. 








little paper-covered book of 240 pages, with the name 


The Real Jack Tar. 
I N one chapter of “Deep Sea Vagabonds” Albert Sonnich- 





h THOUSAND pounds was given a day or two ago for a 


of an obscure country publisher on its title page. But 
the volume was the first edition of “Burns’ Poems,” 
and the purchasers were the Burns’ Cottage Trustees—facts 


| 

| 

| 

| sen has something to say on the subject of the sailor’s 
which make the vendor not exactly sure that he asked enough | 

| 


appreciation of writers of sea stories. Mr. Sonnichsen 
found his shipmates sceptical about Clark Russell. “Why 
can’t those blooming literary cranks paint sailors as tney are?” 
asks one old tar. “Dana’s “Two Years Before the Mast’ comes 
nearest to it I know of, but that’s of fifty years ago. He’s 
all right. Here’s this Clark Russell, an able seaman, you can 
see by his writing, but he knows more about seamansaip than 
sailors. He might be able to write a good text-book on ship 
work, but when he writes novels he paints sea life about as 
true as dime novels illustrate life in the West—it’s all cut- 

such sudden fame as has fallen to few save Burns—and| lasses and boarding-pikes with him. Shore folks have the idea 
Byron! “The country murmured of him from sea to sea.”| we’re a lot of old water-logged, barnacle-covered sheilbacks, 
They have cut the legend, “The Poet of Mankind,” upon his! always hitching up our trousers and chewing plug tobacco. As 
statue in Dumfries. And when one remembers how his words| a matter of fact, how many of us in this forecastle chew to- 
are on lovers’ lips and make the cradle lullaby, how they link | bacco? Why, none of us. We're pretty weak on the drink, 
hearts to home the wide world over, and “return through} I’ll admit; but, good God, think of the many months we go 
open easements unto dying ears,” the daring claim seems} without it! Then we don’t ‘Shiver our timbers!’ or shout 
justified. : ‘Ship, ahoy!’ when we see a friend coming down the street. 
He died miserable, cespairing, worn out before his time. | Not on your life! We leave that to amateur yachtsmen. Did 
The last lines he wrote were a request to a cousin for a loan | you ever see a stage sailor? Notice how he comes from behind 
of ten pounds that he might not die in a jail. And they buried| the wings, rolling like an old hulk in a heavy sea, squirting 
him as a peasant is buried, where the humble grey stones of| juice like a clam at low tide, turning his eyes about in their 
the parish kirk chronicled names as simple as his own. That | sockets and jerking away at his belt. Why, it is sickening!” 


for his treasure! Another purchase secured by the trustees 
is Lord Byron’s copy of Burns, daintily bound for the poet- 
Peer’s library with his coroncted “B” upon its dainty boards. 
Burns and Byron! What queer contrasts; what strange 
similarities; what heart-burnings, passions and powers gather 
about the two names! The ploughman with his rustic man- 
ners and broad Ayrshire tongue, only saved by the £20 the 
blue-paper-covered book brought him from sailing to the 
Indies as a bookkeeper on a slaver’s plantation. Then fame, 








Honeymoon Errors. 





_ A laughable account is given by the Kingman “ - 
Courier” of the troubles of  Neane Listed couple Lee 
County, Kan. They had gone to Kingman to be married, and 
intended to go east on a wedding trip. After they had en- 
tered the train, the husband alighted for something, and the 
train went off and left him. His bride had neither money 
nor tickets. She was frantic, but some of the passengers 
sought to console her. At the first station she got off. It 
was night, but she managed to find a farmer who agreed to 
carry her back to Kingman in his wagon. They arrived so 
late in the night that all the hotels and other places were 
closed, but the farmer managed to find refuge for the bride 
at the home of a family. In the meantime, the husband had 
learned that there would be no train out of Kingman the 
next day, which was Sunday. He wired to Hutchinson that 
he was coming by buggy. but his wife was not at Hutchinson 
to receive the telegram. He made a long night drive to Hutch- 
inson, but found no one there who knew anything about the 
lost bride. By Sunday, however, an exchange of telegrams 
was managed, and on Monday the husband came back to 
Kingman. “He was met at the depot by his grief-stricken 
wife,” says the “Leader-Courier.” “Hand in hand they wended 


their way up town and partook of the first square meal since 
noon the Saturday before.” 








At the Sign of the Slob. 
ANDREW CARNEGIE, 
Philanthropist, 
Supplies cash to Libraries, 
Colleges, or any other 
Institution where his name 
Will be sufficiently 
Advertised. 

No obscure person need apply, 
No matter how urgent 
His want may be. 





Golf Invading Germany. 

“Golf is slowly, but surely, making progress throughout 
the Fatherland,” writes a Berlin correspondent. “The Ger- 
mans are slow to adopt anything new in sport or anything 
else, but when they do, and find it good, they stick to it. 
‘Thus it will no doubt be with the noble game of golf. The 
Berlin Golf Club professional has just been to Leipzig, where 
he has been laying out a course. This is an immense boon for 
the English and Americans, who are so plentiful in that town, 
and other large provincial centers are going to follow suit.” 





Seene: Country police court. 
Magistrate—-My boy, do you fully realize the nature of 


an oath? Boy—Well, I oughter, considerin’ the times I’ve 
caddied for yer!—“Puneh.” 
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A Contrast, yet a Parallel: 1880—1903. 





To slur is human, to forgive takes time. 
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ie < VUREE- DAYS 


= FuLy'o4 ? 


NE has but little idea of the real life of Newfound- 
land if one only crosses the island by rail, or is 
domiciled at the one city, St. John’s, for a few days. 
For the real life is scarcely at all on land; the real 

life is the danger, the toil, the hope, the disappointment, the 
cold and the reward of the sea. The fisher folk are the real 


‘ 



















ably reading at the time in your newspapers. 


thing, and over whom we had almost fallen 


said the oven-builder, as if it was a good joke. 


stores. 
them something to ease the twinge it gave me to see three 
great men dining off dry bread and tea. I remarked, “The one 
whose kettle boils first shall have a france.” 
was interest. 
the littlest kettle sputtered, and the man claimed the twenty- 
cent piece with a gay laugh. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


questions and listened to the words of wisdom of my three 
chance 
roaring blaze on a bar, and we sat down to await their boil- 


comrades. The three kettles were slung over the 


ng. “What are you going to eat?” I asked. “Bread,” re- 


marked one of the men, he who had worked all night load- 


ng a car ef coal on the “Argyle” that the boat might make 


all haste over sea to help save something froin the wreck of 


he “Monterey” off St. Pierre, about which you were prob- 
“Bread,” said 
worked all night at some- 
as he lay utterly 
*xhausted in a deep sleep, ere he was kicked into wakeful- 
1ess and sent to the spring by his two comrades. “Bread,” 
“No fish?” 
‘We have none, and we have not time to get any from the 
Bread’s good.enough.” So because I wanted to give 


he second man, who had also 


Thereupon all 
The stoker piled on more brush, the fire roared 


“No, no; she isn’t boilin’; just 


A 


folk in Newfoundland, though the island is breeding other ” , : : , 

trades and types since the “Czar” and his people have opened oe spear ane pan enn Or tes,: Vers —o oe i 
up the country. Beside the railw: Ly, gh ' F is” } I his hand amid the flames and took off the little kettle’s lid, 
alae ermdnin °O Ae ras AN re Reids” have a} +, convince me she wasn’t ‘oiling. Presently, they all boiled 
bonny fleet of vessels, yacht-like in lines, dainty in furnish- ‘ t] ao each: had- to. hav frane. and t came 
ings, and reasonably roomy. From the “Argyle” to the} ?*°™ ee ee eee ere ee ee 
“Ce: ” : Bae, pee taee ” ~1 the caddies, and into the hollow of a grimy hand each poured 
Glencoe” they run their names alphabetically, only each rin ps 

name must end with “e.” It was curious when the seventh 

























vessel was finished and Lord Strathcona was asked to be its 
sponsor, that he should have, unprompted. carried on the idea 
aud given it a “consecutive” and admirably Scottish name. 
It happened to be the “Glencoe” upon which I took the real 
Newfoundland trip, starting from St. John’s and skirting west 
aiong the south coast to Port aux Basques. I might have 


gone north on an equally smart and tidy boat, and dived 
into the “Norwegian fiords’ which indent the north shore, 


with a pleasant progress along the east coast to start with. 
One might do lots of things, if one could be a Joshua, but 
there was just a week to the good before I must re-enter 
this fair land, and with Newfoundland ways and ideas of the 
value of time one can never run close connections by land or 
water. There is a nice little railroad trip from St. John’s to 
the sweet wee settlement of Placentia on the south coast, 
which, as it was not a peaceful morning afloat the day the 
sailed, I decided to take and catch her up around 
as it were. Placentia! How the old French “hab- 


“Glencoe” 
the corner, 




















Placentia Railway Station. 


itants” must have appreciated its gracious sweetness when 
they lingered over the “Baie plaisante” which fitted it so well 
We were late steaming into Placentia station, but then, the 


“Glencoe” was a good deal later, half a day behind, indeed, 
and not a mite apologetic over it, either, and so we had 


hours to roam about the little baby streets, little tiny lanes 
between the little houses and yards, with their wattled 
fences, and tiny attempts at gardens. There are two halves 
to Placentia, the station half and the village proper, to which 


one crosses by a rude ferry over the “Arm,” as the water- 
ways that eat land from land are called. There is a sub- 


marine cable service via Placentia, and a telegraph station 
to be visited, and here also we found the oldest tumbledown, 
quaint little church, with history reaching ’way back, and 
told in the twilight by old folks who had it from their 
grandfathers. In the keeping of one of them is a beautiful 
communion service given by Prince William Henry of Eng- 
land to the old church at Placentia, and a fine set of service 
books to match it. There are now only a few Church of 
England people in the place, which is largely peopled by 
Roman Catholics who have a hideous bare and roomy church 
and residence of religieuses at “Placentia over Arm.” As at 
St. John’s, “it is to climb” at Placentia, and climb I did, like 
any mountain “nanny” of the lot, to the top of the high cliff 
which shelters Placentia on the north, and where are the 
ruins of an old French fort, for Placentia was the old French 
o_ of Newfoundland, when Breton and Norman and 

Basque fishermen had begun to forget that England owned 
it as her first colony. By the way, if any of you ‘like his story, 
I can recommend that of “Terra Nova’ as most interesting 
and strenuous, and, to be explicit, I might say that “New 
foundland, the Oldest British Colony,” by Joseph Hatton and 
Rev. Mr. Harvey, which was published by Chapman & Hall in 





The § 


Sentinel, Notre Dame Bay. 


London in 1883, and the Jubilee book of “Newfoundland,” by 


Rev. M. Harvey of St. John’s, published in May, 1897, by 
Sampson Low, London, tell the story of this doughty little 


island in a way you'll not be displeased with. In the tumble 
down little church at Placentia is a very curious tombstone 
on which is carved the story of the beginning and end of the 
earthly life of Jesus. The manger, the star, and the gifts of 
the Magi, the pieces of silver which were paid to Judas, the 
cock which crowed to accuse Peter, the and crown 
of thorns, the hammer and nails, the lance and sponge dipped 
in hyssop, the coat, and the dice cast for it by the soldiers, 
are all mixed up in a curious hieroglyphic exceedingly quaint 
and significant. There are also some of the Basque tombstones 

with queer Spanish names and emblems, which | wonder have 
not been taken charge of and put in museum where 
people interested in such things might study them, At Pla- 
centia also, there is, in a quaint ‘old house, a blue dinner 
service on an antique dresser, and a couple of plates and a 
tall graceful pitcher which I dare say some of you will pounce 
on in the days to come. I saw ’em first! At Placentia I 
assisted at a luncheon which I may be pardoned for describ- 


scourge 


some 


ing when you see how different it is from the “sassiety” 
ones we read about. The guests were three, and each brought 
his own utensils a small tin ketile, and tiny caddy of tea and 


a huge clasp knife. One clim’oed up the cliff to the spring 
with the three kettles and filled them with the lovely, clear, 
fresh water of Newfoundland; another built a small oven 


from flat stones, choosing a sheltened nook in the great cliff 


which was washed at its foot by Atlantic’s salt rollers; a 
third gathered twigs and branches and bits of driftwood and 
built a fire in the little stone oven. I watched and asked 





A Smiling Little Town. 


a teaspoonful of the precious tea, and from a niche in the cliff 
each took a square chunk of bread, and sharpening his knife 
on the rock began to hack it into cubes. The tea being 
well simmered, it was poured off into three tin cups, a wheel- 


barrow was brushed off for a table, and the luncheon pro- 
ceeded in busy silence. 
* * * 
When the “Glencoe” came in at last, I was deep in the 


joke of “pig whist” with a New Jersey man and two stately 
principals of academies of learning in the States. We had 
taken up our quarters in the only “hotel” in the place, with 
the most good-natured overworked woman in the island man- 
aging it. She was cook, chambermaid, bookkeeper, and any- 
thing else a hotel needs, and our sudden arrival, augmented 
by the passengers unceremoniously dumped by the “Argyle” 
while she went gadding after salvage, had put her at the limit 
of her strength. “Good-by, I’m glad you're going,” she said, 
quaintly. “If you’d only come at intervals and not all in a 
heap, I'd be glad.” Nevertheless, she had, in all her flurry, 
heard me praising her raspberry shortcake, and taken time to 
bake me one expressly. But that’s the way you are treated 
in Newfoundland! 
ca 

One describes a succession of scallops 

one goes by the “Glencoe,” for every 


along the shore, if 
few hours there is a 





The Dungeon, Bonavista. 


port of call, a fishing village, a whaling station, a post-office 
and we, on our fortnightly visit, are the only link with the 
outer world to many of these places. I cannot at all do 
justice to the interest and the beauty of such a trip. We 
were eternally finding lovely little harbors, “coves” that once 
within no way appeared by which to return. Three hundred 
and sixty-five islands are the feature of one p¥Wce,a whale in 
sections the surprise of another, a cup of water among wooded 
walls a third. When the “Glencoe” turned her sharp prow 
landward one never knew how the port of call would look; 
whether there would be a smiling little town, a handful of 
cottages, a priest or a parson, clear sunshine or drifting fog 
clouds, fishermen in overalls or summer excursionists taking 


his dominant strong face and portly assured tread, held 


NIGHT. 








William Whyte of the C.P.R., who is mentioned as a possi- 
bility for the chairmanship of the Railway Commission, is 
known and liked by thousands of Canadians. In the ranks of 
the Company’s service it would ke almost true to say that 


he has a friend at every way-station and siding on the line. 
Mr. Whyte always gets the confidence of his associates, and 
as he has served in many positions on the C.P.R., and 


the 
and 
nature, but 


formerly on G.T.R., 
the length 


kindly 
sturdy 


admirers 
both systems. 


his 
breadth of 
his big 


are many, 

His is a 
heart is only in keeping with his 
frame and vigorous mind. In every sense Mr. Whyte 
is a broad-gauge man. His appointment to the Railway Com- 
mission would be good business and good politics, yet it is 
doubtful if his services can be had. 


over 


one is 
from 
Pierre 
from the 
there on 
and it was splendid fun to wonder 
why the Governor was coming away from his post. and what 
he’d be like, and if his lady and her boxes would further 
crowd We lay off St. Pierre on a lovely evening and sent 
a boat ashore and awaited the coming of the High Mightiness, 
who, the captain said, would come out in his own launch. 
Presently a tug put out amid cheers and cries, and on it 
j there were about forty trunks and boxes, a crowd that sunk 
it to the gunwale, and a black-frocked group of shovel-hatted 
men. Perhaps you’ve read carelessly in the papers that the 
expulsion of the Christian Brothers from St. Pierre and Mique- 
lon took place one day in July? That was the day, and these 
were the Brothers, from a benign, snowy-haired old teacher 
of navigation of seventy-six who had for over half a century 
had his little home at Miquelon, to a pretty, gracious, fair- 
haired young “frere” of nineteen, the “baby” of the brother- 
hood in St. Pierre. It was a strenuous moment when the old, 
old man, the twelve Brothers and the “baby” came climbing 
over the side of the “Glencoe” and turned to face the half- 
submerged tug crowded with their excited pupils, the men of 
the sea, the men of St. Pierre, who screamed in French fashion 
and hugged each other, and by some marvel did not fall off 
the hurricane deck of the tug as they danced and sang and 
screamed “Vive les freres; vive la liberte!” The Superior, 


where 

further 
south to St. 
order 
us careering over 


isn’t 
could 
than a run 
cable flashed an 
sent 


Canada. One 
nothing 
calculations 
and yet the 
Pierre which 
the spur of the moment, 


a rare 
going; 
Captain 
and Miquelon, 
Governor of St. 


trip to 
for instance, 
Drake’s 


even 
have 


sure 
been 


up his hand and spoke to a silent mass of puffing and pant- 
ing humanity. The words he said were mild, soothing, 
and kind, and when he had finished the tug slowly 
back to St. Pierre. It 


wise 
wallowed 
was one of the historic moments in 
those waters. On every side of us “bankers” rocked at 
chor, and when our boat returned and we sailed 
each banker, massed with crew and captain, 
sweet chant and a cheer of farewell. The Brothers stood 
huddled together, the octogenarian in their midst, the “baby” 
straining his eyes to the land, the Superior pressing his lips 
We, 


an- 
away, from 
came a strange, 


sternly. on the outside, did not regret the Governor. 


LADY GAY. 








Carmen. 





(From the French of Theophile Gautier.) 


Dark rings encircle her gypsy eyes, 


| And her figure is scrawny and thin: 
i Her hair is black as the midnight skies, 
| And the devil has tanned her skin. 
Men rave about her, but women swear 
She is ugly as ugly can be; 
They even hint in Toledo there, 
That the bishop chants mass at her knee. 
Her piquant plainness may have, who knows? 
A grain of salt from the self-same seas, 
Whence nude, erewhile, to the crest she rose, 
A racy Venus to tempt and tease. 
LUCIUS HARWOOD FOOTE. 
| 








The Rivals. 


NEW YORK paper has been collecting some of the best 
stories of Chauncey Depew and Rufus Choate, the two 
most persistent raconteurs of whom the Re publie can 





boast. We select a few of the best after-dinner yarns 
of each: 
MR. DEPEW. 
She was a bride. She had been a widow and was now 


spending her second honeymoon at the inn in which her first 
honeymoon had been spent. 


“John, pass me the butter,” she said. 
“My name is not John, it is Charles,” the bridegroom in 
dignantly replied. 


“Excuse my mistake, Charles,” she said, sweetly, and then 

















































































Bad Billy—lf this obstruction don’t them 





Boy give 








railway magnates a jar yet, you call me a farmer. 









tasting the butter, added reflectively, “but it’s the same but- 


ae eh ah ac cael peaindlnieemieneienataienenmnemmnnmeensemeenennnemeneenemneeninial 


7 





ter.” 


I went to a hotel in Georgia and said to the clerk: “Where 

shall I autograph?” 
“Autograph?” said the clerk 

“Yes; sign my name, you know.” 

“Oh, right here.” I signed my name in the register. 
little while in came some Georgia crackers. 
advanced to the desk. P 

“Will you autograph?” asked the clerk, with a smile. 

“Cert, nly, ” said one Georgia cracker, beaming. ‘Mine’s 
rye. What’s yours, fellows?” 


Ina 
One of them 


While in Peekskill I went to 
widow and a maiden lady. 

Said the widow: “Well, I married when I was quite young. 
My husband died and I had him cremated. In about two 
years I married again; he died and I had him cremated. I 
married a third time and lived to cremate him.” 

“Ah,” answered the maiden lady, “wonderful are the ways 
of Providence. Here I’ve lived all these years and never have 
been able to get married to one man, and you’ve had husbands 
to burn.” 


call on two old friends, a 


A temperance lecturer was 
retired, taking a hot whisky 
lower 

“T thought 

“So I am,” 


caught by a disciple after he 
punch. Said his shocked fol- 


you were a total abstainer?” 

said the lecturer, “but not a bigoted one.” 
One day not long ago I met a soldier who had been wounded 

in the face. He was a Union man, and I asked him in which 

battle he had been injured. 


“In the last battle of Bull Run, sir,” he replied. 


“But how could you get hit in the face at Bull Run?” I 
asked. 
“Well. sir,” said the man, half apologetically, “after I had 
run a mile or two I got careless and looked back.” 
MR. CHOATE. 
There is a town in Western New York that bears Mr. 
Chauncey M. Depew’s name, and in this town some persons 


by boring tapped a natural gas well, and thereupon formed 
“The Depew Natural Gas Company, Limited.” A well-known 
public man and Mr. Depew met shortly after the formation of 
the company, on a_ public occasion when both were set 
down for speeches. The other man had the last word. After 
dealing with other matters he drew from his pocket the pros- 
pectus of the gas company and read it. Then he looked the 
company over, looked at Mr. Depew, and reading the title 
at the head of the prospectus, queried with quiet emphasis: 
“Why limited?” 


Lord Aberdeen, when Governor-General of Canada, was 
the principal guest at a New York dinner, and appe ared in 
kilts, in honor of his Scottish entertainers. He made a neat 
speech, and the applause had hardly ceased when Mr. Choate 


was introduced and proceeded to say some 
things of the last speaker. If, he added, he 
he was to be permitted to sit next to his 


complimentary 
had known that 
listinguished Seot 





tish friend, “this Gordon of the Gordons.” he, too, would have 
come without his trousers. 

Mr. and Mrs. Choate were guests at a private dinner table. 
Someone inquired of Mr. Choate what he would like to be if 


he could not be himself. He paused a few seconds. as if think- 
ing over the list of the world’s celebrities, and then his eye 
rested upon his wife. “If,” he answered, “I could not be my- 


self, I should like to be Mrs. Choate’s second husband.” 
There is an old story of a lawyer named Strange and his 
wife having a conference as to the things he wished done 
after he had departed this life. 
“T want a headstone put over me, my dear,” said the 
lawyer, “with the simple inscription: ‘Here lies an honest 
3:99 


lawyer. 


The wife expressed surprise that he did not wish his name 
put on the headstone. 
“It will not be needful,” he responded, “for those who pass 


by and read that inscription will remark: ‘That’s 


Strange.’ ” 


invariably 


ee RI a 
Lady Nicotine Under Surveillance. 
Professor 


ington 
men. 


Wiley of the Agricultural Department in Wash 
proposes to make the effect of tobacco upon 
No doubt his experiments will be ss and per 
haps they will be instructive. He intends to employ a gang 
of subjects to chew or smoke tobacco in various quantities 
and will put them through various experiences of indulgence 
and deprivation, and see how the changes affect them. Most 
adult persons who use tobacco have at one time or anothe1 
tried experiments of this sort on themselves; have smoked 
and seen the folly of it, and have stopped smoking and tried 
to realize the benefit of that. Some have stopped for good. 
but the majority keep on smoking, for better or worse, unles= 
they have special disabilities which make them But 
most smokers are in doubt whether tobacco is bad for them 
or not. It a New York paper that the great 
test of tobacco is to be found in comparing the health of men 
and women. . . . Is the health of the men or the women 
better, and are the diseases which tobacco might be expected 
to produce in men any more common in men than in women? 


tests of 


stop. 


is suggested by 








Many a smoker who is ready to lay the blame for all his 
ailments on tobacco has been comforted bv finding like ail 


ments in women who don’t smoke. 





The Editor Protests. 








“A gentleman should always treat a lady in a gentlemanly 
manner. But this is not the kind treatment the editor’s 
wife received last Monday evening at the hands of the dentist 
who is here for a short time. While suffering with a severe 
toothache she went to him to have the tooth extracted and 


he refused to do it simply to spite us on account of a little 
trouble regarding some jobwork during the time of the Kaw 
River flood Had it been our tooth which was doing the 
aching and he refused to pull it, the matter would be 
different; but to make someone else sutfer on our account 
was anything but a gentlemanly act on his part.’—Carbon 
dale “Carbondalian.” 





Not Introduced. 





NTRODUCTIONS are very curious 


things,” he began, 
after the conventional words had been spoken and the 


éé 


hostess had moved away, leaving the man whom she 

had just presented standing before the girl. “I have 
met you, Miss Brown, half-a-dozen times at least, and spent 
hours in your society.” “Yes?” said the young woman inter 
rogatively, although a covert smile betrayed her knowledge 
of the occasions referred to. 

“Once,” he continued, “I sat next to you in churel An 
other time I ocevpied a chair near yours in a Pullman car 
L hope you will not mind my saying that I admired you and 
wished to make your acquaintance. I knew who you were, 
and knew that we belonged to the same social world, and 
that your people would not object to your knowing me. But 


just because there never seemed to be the needed third person 


who had been introduced to us both to utter the charmed 
words of release, I was under the dominion of that old witch, 
Mrs. Grundy, and was obliged to remain dumb in your pre- 
sence and to ignore your very existence. Even a gleam of 
recognition you would have considered an impertinence, but 
now that the necessary third person has been found in the 
person of good Mrs. Z and she has uttered the magic 
formula—Mr. Smith, Miss Brown—the embargo is removed, 
and I am permitted to say how pleased I am to meet you.” 
The maiden laughed. “How absurd!” she said 


Not the Case 


in Toronto. 


Reynolds’s English Newspaper 
“The ‘Hempire’ is strewn with uncompleted memorials to 
the late Queen Victoria. The people who used to call her the 
‘great’ Queen, and all that, refuse to subscribe to the funds 
necessary to complete various statues, ete. Even the Buck 


ingham Palace scheme has fallen flat. Such is lip loyalty 
It is so easy to talk and to shout, but when it comes to the 
pocket, your loyalist and royalist is just about the meanest 


of citizens.” 





—-— = 


Genial Bachelor (making himself agreeable to his friend’. 
wife with the finest baby in the world)—Well, that is a beau 
tiful baby! What is its age? Proud Mother—Just six months. 
G. B.—And over the distemper? 
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Anecdotal. 


Dr. Woodrow Wilson, president of 
Princeton University, is an admirer of 
Charles Lamb, and has had access to 
many -private papers that illuminate 
Lamb’s character well. “In one of his un- 
published letters,” Dr. Wilson said the 
other day, “Lamb speaks of getting his 
publisher drunk. ‘This was a case,’ he 
says, ‘of putting my wine cellat in my 
bookseller.’ ” . 


It is related that once, when “Punch” 
printed a cartoon representing an imagin- 
ary conversation between James MeNeil 
Whistler and Oscar Wilde, Wilde wired 
Whistler: “Ridiculous; when you and I 
are together we never talk about any- 
thing except ourselves.” “You forget,” 
replied Whistler in a return telegram, 
“when you and I are together we never 
talk about anything except me.” 

* 





The following story is credited to a 
New Orleans lawyer, who was asked to 
address the boys ofa business school. He 
commenced:—*My young friends, as I 
approached the entrance to this room I 
noticed on the panel of the door a word 
eminently appropriate to an institution 
of this kind. It expresses the one thing 
most useful to the average man when he 
steps into the arena of life. It was——” 
“Pull,” shouted the boys, in a roar of 
laughter, and the lawyer felt that he 
had taken his text from the wrong side 
of the door. 

° 

Of Miss “Bee” Drew, John Drew’s 
daughter, it is said that one day in her 
childhood she asked her father how of- 
ten a certain paper, “The Daily ss 
appeared. “The paper is called the ‘Daily.’ 
isn’t it?” Mr. Drew asked. “Yes,” said 
the young girl. “Then mustn’t it of ne- 
cessity appear every day?” “I don’t 
quite see that,” said Miss Drew. “It is 
plain enough. Why don’t you see it?” 
her father asked. “Because,” she an- 
swered, “if “The Daily > must appear 
every day, then ‘The Century’ must ap- 
pear every century.” 

* 








One day recently, says the Rochester 
“Post-Express,” a certain justice of the 
Supreme Court of that district invited a 
friend of his, a lawyer, to go sailing 
with him. The wind was brisk at the 
start, and it soon freshened, and their 
little craft began to toss and roll in a 
manner that caused the lawyer much in- 
ward uneasiness. The judge, reading his 
friend’s plight in his contortions, laid a 
kind hand on his shoulder, and said: 
“My dear fellow, can I do anything for 
you?” “Yes, your honor,” replied the 
lawyer, “I wish you would overrule this 
motion.” 

* 

Once, when the late Bishop of Canter- 
bury, who was an almost fanatical advo- 
cate of the temperance movement, was 
Bishop of Exeter, he travelled some dis- 
tance into the country to attend an ag- 
ricultural function. On return, his 


his 


rest was disturbed by a newsboy shout- 
ing, “Remarkable statement by the 


Bishop of Exeter!” To gratify his curi 


osity, he despatched a servant to pur 
chase the paper. This was found to 
eontain his morning’s address, but ov 
his remark—jocosely made, of co 


irse— 
never been drunk in my life,” 
the sub-editor had placed the bold crass 
head, “Remarkable Statement by the 
Bishop of Exeter!” 





“T have 


* 


tonishing answer, “No, I thank you; I 
never take anything after dinner.” 
* 


A Yankee visitor to London, having 
been invited to attend a social affair of 
some importance, asked his friend, Henry 
Clay Evans, the United States Consul- 
General, if it would be permissible ‘or 
him to appear in other than court dress, 
which was distasteful to his democratic 
ideas. Mr. Evans advised him by all 
means not to defy English social usage. 
“All opposition to dressing with conven- 
tional propriety reminds me,” continued 
Mr. Evans, “of a young fellow in Ten- 
nessee who was about to start barefoot 


for a Saturday night party. ‘Where 
you going?’ demanded his mother. 


‘To the party,’ he replied. ‘Well, afore 
you go,’ she ordered, ‘you go down to 
the creek and wash your feet.’ ‘I don’t 
want to, he said. ‘See here,’ exclaimed 
his mother, ‘if you don’t go right along 
and wash your feet, you don’t go to that 
party, that’s all!’ The young man slunk 
toward the creek. ‘If I'd ’a’ knowed 
there was going to be such a fuss over 
getting ready.’ he growled, ‘I wouldn’t 
hev agreed to go to that party at all!’” 








Cured Long Ago But Still Cured. 


S. Kernohan’s Incurable Disease Cured 
by Dodd's Kidney Pills. 


Five Doctors Agreed there was no Hope for 
Him, but He has Been Strong and Well 
for Years. 

Gelert, Ont., Aug. 10.—(Special.)— 
The wonderful cures by Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills published almost daily, recall the 
ease of Samuel Kernohan.of this place. 
It is years now since he was cured, but 
as he is still cured it is well worth re- 
calling the facts, and Mr. Kernohan de- 
lights to relate them. 

“Some time in December, 1893,” he 
says, “I was taken sick and laid up for 
fourteen months. During my confine- 
ment to my house and to my bed, I was 
attended at various times by five doctors. 
Three of them decided that my disease 
was incurable, Floating Kidney, and two 
of them that it was Spinal Disease. All 
agreed on one thing—that my case was 
incurable. 

“When my money was all gone, as a 
matter of necessity and as my last hope 
I tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills. I had only 
taken three boxes when I was able to 
walk about. I took in all eighteen boxes, 
when I was entirely cured and quite able 
to work. 

“Dodd's Kidney Pills 
friend I ever found.” 


are the best 





Women at Table. 


HAVE recently amused myself by 
studying the way women eat their 
food in the various smart restau- 
rants, writes “Rita” in a Londoa 
paper. The facial expression and varied 
vctions which enlivened the process quite 


| 
j 
| 
| -oncil lee Sa es > 
; reconciled me to the opinion of the poet 
j 


who wished the woman he loved would 
always dine alone. 
Some of the prettiest women look ugly 


while eating, as, per contra, some of the 
| ugliest look quite charming. Now as all 
sensible (and a few silly) women desire 
charming on all occasions, it 
| would be as well if they remembered 
; that in public resorts they themselves 
| attract quite as much notice as their 
gowns and jewels. 

Yet there are women who lean their 
elbows on the table and talk across it 


+ } L 
Oo i09OK 


| to an opposite neighbor, taking sips of 


On one oceasion when Mr. John M | wine, or stuffing bread into their mouths 


Dunlop, now a prominent official of a 
large banking institution in Montreal, 





at intervals. There are others who ab- 
solutely ‘throw fragments of their dinner 


was crossing the Atlantic, a noted pun-j rolls into their mouth as if they were 


ster exhibiting his 
smoker by making puns from the names 
is fellow-passengers A 
arose, and the 


was 
liscussion | 
punster declared his abil- | 


of his 














ity to squeeze a pun from the name of} making an untidy and most unpictur- 
anyone on the ship. “Wait a bit,” ex-| esque litter beside her plate. Possibly 
claimed Dunlop, “I’ll wager you the| not one of the women thinks of the 
smokes that you can’t work it on my] effect of her methods on an onlooker. 
name.” Quick as a flash came the re-| Not one imagines she is an object offen- 
sponse: “Oh! that’s easy; just ‘lop’ oft sive and offending against a standard of 
the last three letters and it’s ‘dun.’} good manners. 
Dunlop bought for the crowd various methods taking 
* the wise v is the one 
The celebrated Canon Kingsley and! os Raney rindi It is a very | 
the historian Froude were connected by| .1% .Um@ation Tor a series Of courses. 
marriage; and when Froude came for- | And not only calculated to render diges- 
= ed eT more difficult, but to- afford quite 
ward as rector of St. Andrew’s, belittling ects 3 noe ee 


theology, and Kingsley declared history | 


to be untrustworthy, 





some lines, not u 


n- | 
worthy of preservation, were put forth | 
was said by Bishop Stubbs of Ox- | 
ford): } 
‘Froude informs the Seottish youth 
Parsons have small regard for truth: | 
The Reverend Canon Kingsley cries 
That History is a pack of lies! | 
What cause for judgment so malign? 
A brief reflection solves the mystery: 
Froude believes Kingsley a divine, 
And Kingsley goes to Froude for 


tory!” 


Among the older men of the univer- 


























-sity (Oxford) with whom I had a slight 
acquaintance, writes Professor Wi care | 
Clark in the “Westminster,” was Clerke, | 
Canon of Christchurch and Archdeacon | 
of Oxford, the type of the old-fashioned | 
reserved High Churchman The Arch- | 
leacon had continued his life and work | 
largely outside of the movements of his | 
lay, so that he did not always under- | 
stand the terms in us¢ An amusing |} 
story is told of a lady who, like many | 
ther ladies, had got ried away by} 
the Tractarian movement, and spoke of | 
the hours of prayer as Sext, prs ee 
ind so forth. The last hour (at 9 o’clock 
in the evenin is ealled compline, ind | 
is lady informed the Archdeacon, wh 
was staying with her, that they had 





received the as 





‘ompline at 9, when she 





“The Book Shop.” 


You Can’t 
Travel Write 


without the proper accoutrements 


for correspondence you must 


have a good and reliable 


FOUNTAIN PEN 
SRR eR RAs 


We carry only the best. 
Pen 


represented, money refunded. 


If any 


Fountain we sell is not as 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


8 King Street West 


skill in neat 


enjoying a game of cup and ball! There 
is the woman who does not eat her roll 
at all, but has an irritating knack of 
crumbling it up into a heap of fragments, 









ecoming importance to a certain fea- 
























rust oses—Grecian, : 
tilted r otherwise admirable in shape 
and ntour—absolutely swell and red- 
| den beneath the influence of consomme 
asperges or potage tortue. The difficulty 
of eating (or sipping) soup becomingly 
is drawback sufficient without the risk 
of unbecoming consequences. Some wo- 
men take it in tiny sips, some gulp it; 
some ladle it into their mouths; some 
seem bent on “taking in” the spoon ¢s 
vell as its contents, others make the pro- 
ess audible. Some gurgle it down in 
conversational interludes, accompanied 
by the cup and ball trick I have already 
mentioned. But rarely have I seen one 
sip, drink or partake of it in a grace- 
ful manner 

The way women ply knife and fork is 
ilso an interesting study. I have seen 
them cut up what is on their plate into 
a little heap, lay down the knife, an 
proceed to convey the food to its na- 
tural receptacle by the fork! I have 
seen others throw in huge mouthfuls at 
a time and spoil the contour of the 
cheek, the expression of the mouth, and 


of the throat 


even the delicacy by emu- 


lating the methods of the boa-constriec- 
tor. 

There is likewise the “snapper” of 
food, the slow mastieator, and _ the 
“bolter.” The first opens her mouth as a 





It opens and shuts like a 
thing on springs. Hey, presto! The 
trick is done. The slow process is an 
annoying one to watch, though doubtless 
beneficial to the digestion of the ex- 
ponent. Let her, however, rehearse the 
process before a looking-glass at home 
ere she treats the public to a facial pan- 
tomime. 

The “bolter,” in contradistinction to 
the other varieties, is an object of some 
terror as well as of absorbing interest. 
In goes the morsel, a gulp, and then an- 
other follows, and yet another. This 
specimen of food consumer is generally 
a great talker. Therefore “gobbling” 
and conversation run a close race. I 
wish her no worse thing than to behold 
herself as others behold her! 

Given a pretty mouth and pretty teeth, 
a woman might surely learn to eat pret- 
tily and daintily—at least in public— 
to regulate the speed with which she 
empties her plate, to take moderate 
mouthfuls, and, above all, to follow the 
old-time maxim of childhood, “never to 
speak with the mouth full.” This, how- 


sort of trap. 


ever, is a very common offence. Prob- 
ably because women have all so much to 
say nowadays and so little time to say 
it! 

The handling of knife and fork mitt 
be made an action of grace. But it rather 
resembles the seizure of some offending 
obstacle. They are taken up, used, and 
laid down with a business-like force and 
clatter from which all grace is absent. 
Following on the “laying down,” comes 
that planting of elbows on ethe table, 
that loud chatter, and incessant laughter, 
to which I have before alluded. 





A Living Encyclopedia. 


Lyulph Stanley was an Englishman of 
whom Lowell said that he “knew three 
times as many facts as any young man 
whatever had any business to know.” 

He had but one rival in that line: 
Palgrave, who compiled the “Golden 
Treasury.” Much interest sprang up 
among their friends when the two went 
off on a trip together. 

“Tt’s an even chance which will return 
alive.” said one man, solemnly. When 
they did come back, Palgrave was pale, 


emaciated, silent; but Stanley seemed 
unmoved, and more all-knowing than 


ever. 

One night Buckle, the author of “The 
History of Civilization,’ was laying 
down the law on every subject, with a 
magnificent pomposity that made the 
table quake. At last he put forth some 
statement about the burning of a witch, 
and set the date a century out of the 
way. Stanley, who was present, had 
borne some preceding inaccuracies very 
well, with only a slight shaking of the 
head and a reddening of the face. 

Suddenly his self-control gave way, 
and he leaped to his feet. He extended 
his hand, and piped forth in a vigorous 
treble: — 

“I beg your pardon, but the last witeh 
was burned at such-and-such a place, in 
such-and-such a year, under such-and- 
such circumstances. And her name was 
so-and-so, and you will find all about it 
in a book to which I can easily refer 
you, and which you evidently don’t 
know.” 

Torrents of imprisoned knowledge were 
thereupon poured on Buckle’s head, until 
the historian of civilization sat wrathful, 
extinguished, mute. But a little later he 
had his revenge. Some one mentioned a 
new dictionary as a good one. 

“Tt is,’ said Buckle, with solemnity, 
“ft is one of the few dictionaries I have 
read through with pleasure.” 

The intimation that he had read any 
dictionary through for pleasure so as- 
tonished the guests that they forgot his 
past discomfiture in new awe. 


Atlantic City, Cape May, Sea 
Isle City,-or Ocean City, N. J. 


Low-Rate Fifteen-Day Excursions via Penn- 
sylvania Railroad. 


On August 18 and 25 the Pennsylvania 
tailroad Company will run special ex- 
cursions to Atlantic City, Cape May, Sea 





Isle City, and Ocean City, N.J., at rate 
of $10.00 from Lewiston, Suspension 
Bridge, Niagara Falls, and Lockport. 


Tickets will be good going on regular 
trains leaving Buffalo at 9.00 a.m., carry- 
ing through Pullman parlor cars to Phila- 
delphia, and 8.30 p.m., carrying through 
sleeping cars to Philadelphia. Returning, 
tickets will be good on all regular trains, 
except limited express trains, leaving the 
sea shore and Philadelphia within fifteen 
days. Atlantic City passengers may use 
trains leaving Broad street station, 
Philadelphia, via Delaware River Bridge 
route, avoiding transfer. Passengers for 
other seashore points named will use 
trains leaving Market street wharf, Phila- 
delphia. Tickets will be good from 
Philadelphia to the seashore on days fol- 
lowing dates of excursions. A stop over 
of ten days will be allowed at Philadel- 
phia on going trip if passengers deposit 
their tickets with the ticket agent at 
Broad street station immediately on ar- 
rival. Stop over within limit is also al- 
lowed on return trip. For tickets and 
further information apply to ticket 
| agents of the New York Central and 
| Hudson River Railroad, or B. P. Fraser, 
| Passenger Agent, Buffalo District, Penn- 
| sylvania Railroad, 307 Main street, Elli- 
cott Square, Buffalo. 
—_——_—_— 


1 1-2 Hours’ Service Between Toronto and 
Brantford. 





Grand Trunk’s Fast Express leaving 
Toronto daily (except Sunday) 9.00 a.m. 
for Brantford, via the new cut-out at 
Lynden, makes the run in one hour 
and thirty minutes, arriving Brantford 
10.30 


a.m. You can depend on 
the arrival and departure time of 
this train, as it does not wait 


for any connections. Passengers leaving 
train spend three hours in 
| Brantford and return by Fast Express 
leaving 1.30 p.m. daily (except Sunday), 
arriving Toronto 3.00 p.m., running via 
new cut. For tickets and information 
eall at City Ticket Office, north-west cor- 
ner King and Yonge streets. 


on this 


2. 


The Banner Route. 








There is nothing more assuring to the 


traveller than his knowledge of the fact 
at he is travelling on a firm roadbed, 
upon which is laid the heaviest of steel 


rails, made true in all their curves, and 
the train which carries him is of 
ighest standard of excellence known 
to railroads, and is being guided to its 
destination by experienced minds. These 
are the conditions which become appar- 
ent to the frequent traveller on the Wa- 
bash line, and which have made that line 
justly famous. The Wabash has its own 
rails direct to the World’s Fair grounds 
is St. Louis. All Wabash througa 
trains stop at World’s Fair station (For- 
syth) in order to give passengers an op- 
portunity to view from the trains the 
World’s Fair buildings. J. A. Richard- 
son, District Passenger Agent, north- 
east corner King and Yonge streets, To- 
ronto. 














But for lace and lingerie woman would 
have little temptation to be vain—and 
man little temptation. 


Circumstances alter cases:—“The boys 
are throwing stones at a r peddler.” 
“Outrageous.” “That’s shes I think.” 
“Whose boys are they?” “Yours.” “Oh, 
well, boys will be boys. Let the chil- 
dren play.”—Chicago “Post.” 

Casey (after Riley has fallen five 
storeys)—Are yez dead, Pat? Riley—Oi 
am. Casey—Shure, yer such a liar Oi 
don’t know whither to belave yez or 
not. Riley—Shure, thot proves Oi’m 
dead. Ye wudn’t dare call me a liar if 
Oi wur aloive!—“Judge.” 





W.A.Murray & Coz 


STORE CLOSES EVERY DAY NOW AT 5 P.M., AND ON SATURDAYS AT 1 P.M. 


Words of Praise for “Dorothy Dodd” Shoes 


Thousands of testimonials have been received by Dorothy Dodd all bearing witness to 


the excellence of her shoes. 


with which her footwear has been received : 


The’five following letters are a fair index of the general approva 


The coming of the dainty ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd’ has surely put an end to shoe 


vexations for women. 


irresistible. 


It has a certain ‘‘ chic” 


air about it that is quite 
It is modelled on feminine lines distinctly designed for a woman's 


foot, which is a great relief after the mannish shoes with which we have been 
besieged for several seasons. 


I am immensely pleased with my ‘‘ Dorothy Dodds.” 
somest shoes I ever had. 


are so stylish looking. 


They are the hand- 
It seems a pity to hide them under long skirts, they 


Being a wearer of short skirts, it is a great satisfaction to me to know 
that when I am wearing my ‘‘ Dorothy:Dodds” my feet present a neat and 
trim appearance. 


The perfect proportions of a ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” add smallness to the 


appearance of the foot. 


any foot. 


from its durability. 


The varied styles of this shoe make it possible to fit 
Its weight can scarcely be felt, yet its lightness -does not detract 


It is a new sensation tor me to return from a shopping tour walking as 


briskly as I started out. 


My ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” Shoes are so light and fit so 


perfectly that my feet feel no restraint whatever, and a certain snugness about 
the arch so supports them that my instep has the appearance of being much 
higher and prettier. 


W.A.Murray & Coote 








17 to 31 King St.East. 
10 to 16 Colborne Toronto. 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Levisite.—You have 
and amenable disposition, 
nation and considerable facility and 
grace of thought and expression. You 
are generally cautious, but when strongly 
inspired by any emotion will sometimes 
speak or perhaps act indiscreetly and im- 
pulsively. You are adaptable, rather 
clever, and apt to learn, to receive im- 
pressions, and to accept hints. You are 
sometimes very tenacious, and would re- 
sent coercion of any sort. It is the 


a pleasant, genial 
bright imagi- 





writing of a bright, pleasant and capable | 


How fair and 
your home! I spent several days there 
recently. Your birth sign is Libra, the 
seales, and you appear to be a nice 
specimen of a Libra woman, growing and 
learning. 


John Q. Adams.—There is a good deal 
of interest in this study. Writer has 
thought, deduction, and careful and ad- 
mirable expression. Considerable  or- 
iginality and inspiration are shown, but 
is a lack of force and determina- 
tion, perhaps due to some physical dis- 


person. 


ther 
there 


interesting is { 


ability or to an unusually sensitive and! 


undetermined temperament. The sug- 
gestions of a volatile nature are strong. 
There is a tendency to idealize and exalt 
small things to the dignity of great prin- 
ciples. Some taste, love of beauty in 
all forms, and a liking for speculative 
thought are shown. The tendency is 
also to expression, and writer may easily 
be fond of talking, though not at all 
argumentative. The character is more 
graceful and fanciful than strong, 
you would probably dislike any steady 
and strenuous occupation. Refinement 
and sentiment are shown, and an un- 


erring eye for proportion, with a love of| 7ot 


harmony and order. It is, as I said, 








nature. You have the grace of frank- 
ness, and honesty, bright perception and 
discretion are indicated. I think time will 
have a chance to do a lot for you, as 
there are signs cf immaturity in your 
study. 

Teddy.—Just an ordinarily nice girl, 
prejudiced, hasty and a little self-willed, 
rather generous and easily swayed from 
your purpose by difficulties. You have 
ambitions and are not very adaptable. 
I could not say you would make a suc- 
cessful hospital nurse, but go ahead and 
find out for yourself. If you don’t suc- 
ceed in your profession you can at all 
events marry the doctor. I think you 
may have a talent for that, and, mind 
you, it’s not such a bad move. 


A Prig.--Well, that’s better than a 
hospital nurse. I get so many of those, 
but good old Betsey Prig doesn’t often 
look in. Yes, I know you're not B. Prig, 
but A Prig, only I was glad to see you 
were something out of the usual. I don’t 
know what to say about your study. 
It’s simply the most awful writing I’ve 
had in a year. Not because it isn’t in- 
teresting, but it runs amuck of all my 
ideas of what should be. It is absolutely 
inflated—an unrestrained ‘‘soar’’ of im- 
possible notions and ambitions—inspired. 
ves, but with anything but the spiritual. 
However, it has the graces of magnet- 
ism, force, and sequence of ideas. You 
see to the end of your dream. You _ see 
even further sometimes, I think. Your 
study is a cyclone and a waterspout and 
an earthquake in one, and you are prob- 


ably a mild and pretty looking young 
lady. One never can tell, only don’t ask 
me to “ace this wondrous writing until 


life has ceased to charm. Say. 
oid girl, what did you write with? 
it the handle of your pen? 

Margavy A.—December third brings you 
under the fire sign, Sagittarius, and its 
people are not generally the surest to 
make and keep friends, owing to their 
habit of ultra plain speaking. They often 
hit the nail too square on the head and 
something gets killed. You have a good 
deal of energy and enterprise and are 
somewhat ambitious and wishful to rise. 
This is a true “fire” trait, for fire ever 
burns upward. You are not always cau- 
tious in expression, are adaptable and 
think clearly and _ consecutively. You 
are intuitive and rely too much on your 
own impressions of people and things. If 
others see differently remember the Sag- 
ittarius is sometimes wrong and try to 
modify your view. .{ think you have had 
business training, and it has taken just 
a little gertle femininity from you. 


Elbe.—Bless the child! “A good true 
woman” is just what you are pointing to 


Betsey. 
Was 


and| become. You are a Cancer (Crab) child 


and have tie best points of your sign. 
To be true is one thing a July baby finds 
difficult, and to be direct, reliable and 
“unexpected” isn’t the true Cancer 
nature. A crab has devious ways, and 


a most interesting study of a life record| 8° has a July person. The sign begins 


not 
high 
Perdita.—I am afraid your writing isn’t 
sufficiently formed yet. You wouldn’t 
be satisfied if I dissected it. 
Curiosity.—Refined, plausible, 
and conventional, with some touches of 
originality and determination. 


bit disposed to criticize, very discreet, and 
careful in act and expression, thoroughly 
honest and truthful, with large principle 
and self-respect. A person thoroughly 
to be counted on in emergency and sure 
to look well after number one. You 
are a wonderful development for the 
twelfth of August. I kiss your hands! 
Nora.—There is enterprise, impulse and 
great force in these lines. You should 
be a ‘onener,’’ Nora, in whatever line 
you decide to work. ‘* Number one” is 
writ large upo® you. 
in thought and act, and a 
large and lofty thoughts, and your am- 
bition is strong and steady. 
good nature is a strong point, and plenty 
to say, not always cautious, is one of 


your traits You are rather fond of 
your own opirions and way, and not 
lightly turned from either. I think the 


narrow path will somewhat cramp your 
feet, but you won't step outside for com- 
fort. I don’t know that you won't for 
other considerations. You wre hearty 
and healthy and courageous, and have a 
good faith in vourself and in others. 
It's a hand that may point to the big 
successes or the great tragedies of wo- 
manhood. Go careful, and win out! 
Joe L.—It's of no service to me to 
know you were “born in March,” my 
lad. The exact date is requisite, as I 
have said a hundred times, I’m sure, in 
this column. Your writing shows a good 
deal of ability, probably of a business 
nature, and likely to be turned first and 
last to help yourself. You are at pre- 
sent spending some of your talent, power 
and time unprofitably through lack of 





always practical, but always aiming _ 


c a Writer | change. 
is conservative, clever. practical, a little} so much as ‘‘control your powers.” 





A cheery| one almost believe 


govern about June 2ist. That is why 
call you a July baby. And if you take 
up any project, idea or person with firm 
and enthusiastic fervor you are quite 
likely to tire cf them just as heartily. It 
is the way a crab hangs on for grim 


ladylike} death, then suddenly lets go and wiggles 


off without any apparent reason for the 
Don’t say “correct your faults” 
You 
may be a great force for good and you 


| can stand any amount of criticism if you 


turn your shell out to it. Your writing 
isn’t very eloqient. It shows contradic- 
tory lines, hope and pessimism, varying 
sentiment and a plausible but rather ob- 
stinate nature. There is a good deal of 
sentiment and sympathy, but not much 
real feeling. 

If You Knew.—This is a curious letter. 
Would you be surprised if I told you I 
do know? I do, and you have my very 


You are generous} most heartfelt sympathy in your trouble. 
thinker of| The most burning words I could write 


are too mild to meet the case. It makes 
in a personal devil. 
Write again. 





Snake Stories. 


“Big Jake” Larue, who lives south- 
west of Auxvasse, near Bynum, N.Y., 
was hoeing his corn the other day when 
he almost stepped on a rattlesnake. “The 
snake struck at him,” as the Auxvassa 


| “Review” relates, “but he luckily thrust 


his hoe to the front, and the snake’s 
fangs were imbedded for half an inch 
into the hoe handle. Larue killed the 
snake and went on working his weedy 
corn, Shortly after he noticed that 
there was something wrong with the 
hoe handle. He glanced down, and was 
surprised to find that the handle had 
begun to swell. In half an hour it was 


concentration and a generally easygoing; as large as a man’s leg. Then Jake took 


method You are very cheerful, 
tempered and hopeful, 
devoid of real humor, 
logical in ideas and capable of af- 
fection and kindness. You are not hope- 
lessly practical and have generally rather 
bright perception. As to what qualities 
you should cultivate and what reduce, 
I can only say in general that an un- 
selfish and thoroughly spiritualized de- 
velopment of your present state would 
make a splendid type of man, refining, 
concreting and Iillumining your many 
good qualities, and you should lose no 
ame ee You have an original 
nd rather cute way of 

tunes y doing many 


L. B.—October isn’t an unlucky month 
to be born in. There are no lucky or un- 
lucky months, but some months are hard- 
er to train and control than others. Oc- 
tober is cursed with a mercurial tem- 
perament, which may some fine day gain 
perfect balance and remain a joy to you 
and yours, or it may permanently take a 
“slump” and become morbid, but it can 
be made a delightful type of man or 
womanhood by care and watchfulness. 
Your writing yet a bit uncertain and 
shows the Libra uneasiness. On the 
whole, however, it is not inclined to mor- 
bid despondency, though your expressions 
tend that way. You can see for yourself 
that the trend of your lines Is not con- 
sistent and by that judge what discipline 
you need to harmonize and poise your 


good- 
a genial nature 
very sensible and 





‘Well, 
said 


a drink and the swell subsided. 
now, don’t that beat H eck, 





Jake.” 


The Cottonwood Springs correspondent 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 


Malt and Hops* 


THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «od MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
DIA PALE... 





The above brands are the genuine extrac of 


ES 





of the Mexico, N.Y., “Ledger,” see- 
ing this truthful tale, thought to go it 
one better by the following: —“The other 
day while Jay Bennett was hoeing out 
his pomegranate patch he had a similaz 
experience to that of Mr. Larue, only 
that the reptile that Jay killed resembled 
a boa constrictor more than it did a 
rattlesnake. He applied cottonwood 
water to the hoe handle and the swell- 
ing went down almost as rapidly as it 
came up. Later on in the day Jay feared 
that gangrene might set in, and he had 
the handle amputated to ‘save’ the hoe. 
He gave the snake to his friend, Everett 
Goodrich, who will ’stuff and fix it up in 
shape,’ and it will be placed in the Cot. 
—_" Springs building at the World’s 
air.” 













—tim-full of Health and Energy. 


Life is worth living when one can 
awake after a good night’s sleep— 
ready for anything the day may bring. 
Eye clear; tongue clean; liver active; 
stomach right; hand steady and every 
nerve vibrating with that splendid 
sense of the power of perfect health. 
Too few enjoy this enviable morning 
awakening, but 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


can always be depended upon to 
restore the system to its natural con- 
dition and keep you in good sound 
health. A gentle laxative it helps 
nature to rid the system of poisonous 
impurities, stimulates the liver and 
tones up the digestive organs. 

At all Druggists ase. and 60c 


In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 

_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — i fs 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 
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Winnipeg to the Pacific Coast. 





By a Staff Correspondent. 


ROM the “Heart City,” as_ the 
GoVernor-General aptly desig- 


nates Winnipeg, I will en- 

deavor to take the reader on a 

jaunt to the Pacific Coast. I 
have just returned from a truly enjoy- 
able trip in the Far West, the possessor 
of a fund of information which will en- 
able us to drop off here and there and 
have a glimpse of things as they now are 
in this much-talked-about country. 

Winnipeg of to-day is a bustling com- 
mercial center. There is nothing especi- 
ally inviting to tourists about the city, 
its chief interest lying in its wonderful 
growth from a village of 215 souls in 
1870 to the third business city of the 
Dominion, with a population exceeding 
60,000 inhabitants. Winnipeg is natur- 
ally the center for the wholesale and 
_jobbing trade of the great North-West. 
‘As Western Canada develops the city of 
Winnipeg must grow, and there is prac- 
tically nothing in the way of its becom 
ing one of the most important interior 
commercial centers on the American 
continent; in fact, it is destined to be- 
come the Chicago of the Dominion. The 
extensive railway system radiating from 
Winnipeg affords great facilities to the 
retailer in the Province and the Terri- 
tories for the securing of his stock at 
short notice, and experience has shown 
that this is taken advantage of to the 
fullest extent. The city is up-to-date as 
far as good architecture and engineering 
ean make it, though the lack of first- 
class hotel accommodation is a great 
drawback. When the Canadian Paciiic 
Railway Company’s first train passed 
through Winnipeg, in 1885, the country 
was importing food products, but last 
vear Manitoba’s 40,000 farmers raised 
one hundred million bushels of grain. 
There are three daily newspapers in Win- 
nipeg and a wealth of handsome resi- 
dences, hospitals, churches, and clubs. 
And probably no better educational fa- 
cilities are enjoyed in any new city in 
the world than in Winnipeg. 

Leaving Winnipeg (and I must eonfess 
not reluctantly, for one is generally 
looking forward to the rare attractions 
that entice one westward), I made a 
rapid trip through Southern Manitoba, 
“the golden wheat district.” Fifty-seven 
miles on the Souris branch of the Cana- 


Gian Pacific Railway takes one south- 
west as far as Carman. This is prob- 
ably one of the most representative 


towns of the province. It is the center 
of a magnificent wheat-growing belt, and 
is the terminus of two railways, the C. 
P. R. and the C. N. R., both direct lines 
to Winnipeg. It is a_ picturesqne 


place. Half of the town lies be- 
yond a quaint bridge, but it is us 


busy as it is pretty. The population is 
1,500, and an idea of the business trans- 
acted is conveyed by the number of saw 
mills, grist mills, and grain elevators, 
with a total capacity of nearly three 
hundred thousand bushels. 

From Carman I journeyed on to Cy- 
press River, via Elm Creek Junction, 
passing through a charming country of 
magnificent wheat fields and beautiful 
undulating prairie land, crested here and 
there with poplar bluffs and relieved by 
an occasional miniature ravine. Wild 
flowers dot the prairies and make a 
veritable paradise for the impertinent 
gopher (prairie dog), who monopolizes 
almost every open portion of the coun- 
try. There are four large elevators at 
Cypress River, and many wealthy farmers 
reside in the vicinity. While there I 
availed myself of an invitation to attend 
a wolf hunt. 

These prairie wolves, or coyotes, are 
so numerous that a Government bounty 
of two dollars per head is offered for 
them. The hunt was rare sport. The 
leaders, two engineers engaged in con- 
structing a new elevator in the town, 
were glad to thus employ the holiday 
afforded by the Ist of July, and con- 
ducted us to a part of the district where 
of late several of the beasts had been 
noticed. We were fortunate enough, 
after considerable tramping around, to 
locate a burrow, or lair, which, from 
signs (certainly invisible to me) coa- 
vinced our guides of its being tenanted. 
In an astonishingly short time two 
wolves made their appearance almost 
simultaneously and were promptly de- 
poor brutes! Whereupon we all 
commenced with a will to dig out the 
cubs we suspected, and cubs there proved 
to be. I returned to town the proud 
possessor of one of three snapping, snart- 
ing little beggars, whose needle-like teetn 
more than once caused the blood to flow 
freely from my incautious fingers. I 1e 
solved to take my cub east with me. 

1 left Cypress River the same evening 
for Souris, and arrived in time to see 
the jollifieations of Western holiday-mak- 
Three lacrosse matches had been 
played that day, and a lengthy menu 
of events in the concert and brass band 
line was just about to be provided in 
the Opera House. I did not attend the 
show, but might as well have done 
for it was 3 a.m. before the hubbub 
subsided, and no one could even think of 
retiring. Souris is one of the older 
towns, and is the terminus of the Souris 


spate hed 


ers. 


80, 


branch of the C. P. R. It is also on the 
line of railway from Brandon to Este- 
van. The population is not over 1,200, 
but Souris 1s a flourishing center, and is 


beautifully situated on the edge of an 
‘xceptionally deep ravine (for Mani 
toba), which forms a park for the town. 
The of the surrounding country is 
of the best quality, and the district pre 
sents the appearance of one continuous 
field dotted only by picturesque bluffs, 
alongside of which the thrifty farmers 
have placed their cosy buildings. Mixed 
farming is carried on here as well as in 
most parts of the province, chief 
industry being wheat farming, howeve 
Vegetables of all hardy varieties thrive 
and reach a point of excellence even su 
perior to Ontario The eleva 
tors at Souris are capable of warehous 
ing over two hundred thousand bushels 
of grain. 

I was unable to ga@further south than 
Melita, and from there I proceeded east 
igain via Napinka and the Pembina 
branch. Owing to a somewhat severe 
drought in the spring the farmers in this 
section appear to be of the opinion that 
this year’s crop will fall considerably 
short of last year’s both in quality and 
quantity. There is very little hay or 
straw, and the heads are extremely short. 
Later reports state, however, that things 
are looking considerably better. There 
is a settlement of Scandinavians in this 
locality who have been there some ten 
years, and who by their thrift and per- 
severance have acquired comfortaodle 
homes, which for cleanliness are ex 
amples to many Canadians, not to men- 
tion the hotel-keepers of the district. 

The next point of*interest following 


soil 


the 


ours in 





up the line towards Winnipeg again ‘s 
the Turtle Mountain district. On the 
international boundary line, about 180 
miles south-west of Winnipeg, lie these 
mountains, whose unparallete 
moderate and healthful climate, absence 
of summer frost. and magnificent sam- 
ples of wheat are due to the altitude 


~ 


Main Street Winnipeg. 


at $45.00 per acre. Portage la Prairie is 
known and rated as the third town in 
size and importance in Manitoba. It is 


| a bustling place, and a vast amount of 


fertility, | 


| 
j 
| 


business is transacted there. It has five 
schools, a handsome stone post-office, and 
amongst its that of T. A. Gar- 
land & Co. stands pre-eminent. A rather 


stores 


(2,550 feet), to the northern slope, and | peculiar incident occurred in connection 





“Branding Cattle.” 


to the woods and chain of lakes which 


combine to temper the atmosphere. 
About ten miles north of this fertile 
belt lies the town of Boissevain, and 


ten miles respectively east and west can 
be seen quite easily the elevators of 
Whitewater and Ninga. Whitewater 
Lake is the pick of the duck shooting 
district. Without exaggeration, millions 
of this feathered tribe, including canvas 
backs, Mallards and pin tails, are to be 
seen on and about this beautiful piece 
of water. Geese also are superabundaat 
here. 

Travelling ,across the prairies one cay 
gather a very good opinion of the value 
of the soil by the vegetation, and an 
equally true opinion can be formed oi 
the prosperity of the settlements by the 
style of buildings and the many adjuncts 
of civilization to be observed. good 
and bridges, modern houses, barns, wind 
mills, and granaries, most of them neatly 
painted and fenced, pointing indisputab!y 
to the condition of the district. I stopped 





roads 


off at Pilot Mound, where we had a 
run for breakfast while the train waited 
for us. and next looked in on Morden, 
near which the large Mennonite settle 


ment is. The wolf cub and I finally ar- 
rived in Winnipeg, my Southern Mani- 
toba trip having been completed in seven 


davs. The wolf eub just managed to sur- 
vive the necessary ill-usage of protracted 


journeying in the baggage car. 
Before leaving Winnipeg again I saw 
my lupine protege comfortably installed 


there to await my return east. My first 
stop off on the main line was Portag 


la Prairie. Almost everyone has heard 91 
the famous portage plain and its re 
putation for wheat growing, its lawn 
like appearance for miles, and rich 
ness ol While nearing Portage om 
the train a farm of some eight hundred 
acres was pointed out to me as having 
changed hands within a few days past 


ils 


] 
soll. 


a 


With this establishment, which is worth 
recording. It was built in what 
known as “the west end” during a period 
of rivalry between the east and west 
sides. When the post-office was built in 
the east end, that settled which way the 


town was to grow, and there was no- 
thing for the west but to vield. This 
store, which was 49 x 100 feet, three 
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town of 
Brandon, 


6,000 inhabitants 
with elegant residences, 
class stores, good hotels, an 
Opera-house, beautiful churches 
many manufacturing industries. Perhaps 
of all the towns in the North-West 
Brandon is the beautifully situ- 
ated, being on rising ground, with the 
rolling wheat fiélds stretching far away 
to the horizon, and in the fall miles of 
; golden country can be seen from the city 
streets. I very reluctantly left Brandon 
ind journeyed westward to Elkhorn and 
Virden, stopping off between the two 
sections of the express to have a look at 


be is 
first- 
up to-date 
and 


could 


most 





Oak Lake, which I found to be a rather 
quaint little town, all the buildings being 
white. It is orderly and prosperous, 
having the largest private grist mill in 
the province, that of Leitch Bros., who 


ship flour to Quebec, Ontario and Japan 
to the extent of one carlozd per day, Mr. 
Houston, C. P. timates this 
year’s output of grain from Oak Lake 
at five hundred and seventy-tive thou 
sand bushels. 

Passing westward from Oak L 
traveller=arrives 


R. agent, e- 


ike the 
} 


Virden, a 


at prosper- 
ous town in a well-settled and thriv- 
ing community. Considerable cattle 
raising is carried on here, and this in- 


dustry is proving most 
the farmers. 

Elkhorn, the next 
westerly town in 
| rounded by a district which at pre- 
! sent time affords advantages to 
| settlers coming to the North-West. Land 
| 
} 
i 
' 
' 


satisfactory to 


the 
Manitoba, and is 


stop, is most 
sur- 
the 
spe cial 
values are lower than in any cood 
farming district on the C. P. R. between 
Winnipeg and the Western boundary of 


4} 
the 


other 


Washakada Indian 


province, The 
Home is located here. 
Moosomin is the first 


North-West Territories, 


! 

| . ' 

{ town in the 
not much to 
look at, but (I am told) an exception- 
| ally prosperous place. Some of the farm- 
ers here have as much as 800 acres under 
cultivation. 
| Eastern 


lis seems an immense area 


to readers, and the 


quest ion 





“Threshing Scene in 






stories and brick 
plate glass front, was then 


lifced off its stone foundations and moved 


u valuable 


down street fully half a mile, pushed 
into its present position, and let down 
without a crack, even to the glass, and 
Mr. Garland claims that business has 
been on the move ever since. 

Brandon, the “Wheat ( ity,” comes 


next as a stopping point of more than 
ordinary interest. Just as modern as a 


veneered, with | 


Southern Manitoba.” 


arise, How 


might 


could so much be p 
in in one season? It is easily answet 
when we take into consideration th 
method of farming as compared with 
that followed in Ontario; also the ma 
chinery, Which is always of the most 
proved and latest pattern, and does al 
most double the work of that used by 





Easterners. Instead of one being 
used, three four horses are put on a 


seeder or drag, practi lly doubling t 


span 


or 





“A Round-Up on the Plains.” 
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Don't Permit Yourself 


to be talked into accepting a substitute for 





Ceylon Tea. 
in lead packets only. 


 SALADA" 


If you do you'll be disappointed that’s all. 





[tis sold 


25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and GOc. per Ib. 


By allgrocers. Never in bulk. Black, Mixed or GREEN. 








Red Heartis 
Inv Sweetheart” 


> 


Because it gave me 


Health, 
Strength 


TENDER, .sUICY 
and TASTY. 


“READY 
LUNCH Clark’s 
BEEF” 
IN TINS. 
All the flavor and nourishment 
of fine Cold Roast Beef, 


TRY IT. 
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terribly poor, and is alwavs over-taxe 
There is n ing very pleasing or br 
tbout the place, ind what attra ln 
ittention most was a superabundance of 
mud. It was in this district that 1 sav 
as many as thirty thousand sheep in on 
erd, and so far away did they stretch 
| that those in the rear were to the ev 
simply a white seething mass \ she 
is worth about three dollars A sheep 
ranch usually shows an average annua 
increase Of sixty per cent., which, when 
figured out, gives the owner of thirty 
thousand quite a fair income from his 
investment Wheat here has given as 


high a yield as forty bushels to the acre, 
and oats seventy-five 

About fifty miles along the line west 
ward brought me to Moose Jaw The 
town is 398 miles west of Winnipeg, and 
is pleasantly situated in a dip in 
prairie at the junction of the Moose Jaw 
and Thunder creeks. Moose Jaw dates 
from the advent of the railway in 1882 
During the last few years the growth 
has been rapid, the buildings are sub 


the | 
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stantial, and on the whole the town is 
said to be the second in the Territories for 
yuildings. Brick is manufactured ad- 
ining the town. It is a divisional 
oir the C. P. R.. and terminus 
9§ the Soo line, and the railway ter- 
minus of the branch | to Prince Al- 
bert. The C. P. R. st ind hotel 
an posing building, and its accommoda- 
tion excel Some $15,000 is paid out 
monthly by the company in wages, which 
ire spe in the town, furnishing there- 
by a good local market for farm produce. 
Eight hundred mi 1 
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To b yntinued 
Feminine Figures. 

“No,” said the woman in the case, “l 
cannot marry you; the disparity in our 
ages is an insurmountable barrier.” “But,” 
answered the man who would a hubby 
be, “you admit to having celebrated 


twenty-two birthday 
i am only ten years your. senior.” 
“True,” the fair “but think of 
the difference twenty years hence; you 


anniversaries, and 


said one; 


will be fifty-two and 1 will be twenty- 
seven.” And, being a wise man, he said 
never a word, but let it go at that— 


Chicago “Daily News.” 
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OLLOWING the example of the| 
London “Times,” and, shall [| 
say, the Toronto “Globe,” | 
which have been for some time 

republishing extracts from their columns | 
of one hundred yearsand fifty years ag of 
respectively, the London “Musical Times ‘| 

| 





has commenced quoting extracts — its 


issues of half a century ago. The fol- 


lowing from its pages of August, 1853. 
headed “Novel Method of Teaching 
Music,” is quaint and amusing:—“A 


Highland piper having a scholar to teach, 








disdained to rack his brains with the 
names of semibreves, minims, crvtchets, | 
and quavers. ‘Here, Donald, said he, | 
‘take vour pipes, lad, and gi’ us a blast. | 
So! Very well blown, indeed. But what 
is sound, Donald, without sense? You 
may blow forever without making a tun 
of it. if I don’t tell you how the queer} 








Ip you. Yon 


th ings on the paper must he 
fe round, open 


ww with a 

; “ ; 
Ttace pointir 1 semibreve De 
the two lines of a bar 
from that 1 1is, while 
with your foot, and gi’ a 


see that big 





tween 
he moves slowly 
you beat 
long blast 





one 








—if now you put a leg to him, you make 
two of him. and he will move twice as 
fast; if you blacken his face he will run 




















four times faster t low with 
the white face; but blackening 
his face you bend yr tie his 
legs, he will hop ei faster than 
the white-faced fellow I showed you at, 
first. Now, whenever blow yé ur | 
pipes. Donald, this—tl >| 
ighter those fellows’ tied i 
they will run, i > quic 
they are sure to dance.’” | 
= j 
The following naive answer to a cor-| 
respondent is also quote he sam 
: { 





issue:—“We must decline to 
the number of en iem 
know it has 
the criterion of 

generally found it 
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on a tall pedestal. Against the front of 
the pedestal rests a bronze female figure 
representing “Grief.” On one side, appar- 
ently flung carelessly down, are some 
laurel leaves, a lute. the mask of Com- 
edy, and the open score of the “Yeomen 
of the Guard,” all worked in bronze. A 
stone slab at the foot of the pedestal 
bears the simple inseription: —*1842— 
Arthur Sullivan—1900.” On one side of 
the column is the following appropriace 


quotation from the “Yeomen of the 
Guard” :— 
Is life a boon? ° 


If so, it must befall 
That death, whene’er 
Must call too 


he eall, 
soon. 


—W. 8S. Gilbert. 


* 

Nearly £3,000 has been subscribed to 
the guarantee fund for the National 
Festival of British music to be held in 
London. The promoters of the scheme 
ask for a guarantee of £5,000, to give 
financial stability to a proposal which 
they say should enlist the general sym- 
pathy and co-operation of the musi 
loving public in the cause of native art 

o 

Hector 
London in 
with 


at St. 


Berlioz, when on his visit t: 
1851, was greatly impresse 
the singing of the charity children 
Paul’s Cathedral. Writing to 
friend Joseph d’Ortigue in Paris he said: 
—‘Read my second article in the ‘De- 
bats.’ In it I describe the unexampled 
impression made upon me — in St. 
Paul’s Cathedral, when I heard a choir 
of 6,500 charity) children ae meet 
there once a year. It was without com- 
parison the most imposing and tumul- 
iv which it 
present time, been 
ness. I feel it even now 
about-it. It was 
part of my dreams, and a proof that 
the powerful effect of musical masses is 
still absolutely unknown.” When this 
choir sang in gigantic unison “All peo- 
ple that on earth do dwell,” 
lioz was, he relates, overcome with 
and trembling, and at the last Psalm, ae- 
companied with trumpets, drums and or- 
he was obliged to cover ais face 
music, so “overwhelming 
resounding of a tune really 
h inspiration and noble and 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


will number one hundred voices. The 
orchestra will be under the direction of 


Mr. Frank van der Stuecken, their con- 
ductor. Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, the director 
of the Male Chorus Club, will take a 


vacation of three weeks at Minnicogana- 
shene. 
* 

The date for the reappearance of Mme. 
Melba in Toronto has been {xed for 
October 15 at Massey Hall. It is said 
that Mme. Melba is in magnificent voice. 
Mme. Melba will bring with her a sup- 


porting company of English artists. 
+ 


The People’s Choral Union intend to be 
very much in evidence during the coming 
season. The chorus has been re-organized 
and will reach a total strength of 659 
members. In addition to a choice selec- 
tion of unaccompanied part songs, the 
society will sing at their next concert in 
February F. Schubert's “Miriam’s Song 
of Triumph” and Max _ Bruch’s “Fair 
Helen,” neither of which works has, I 
believe, been heard in Toronto. The 
first rehearsal for this concert will be 
held on September 15. A new chorus 
in connection with the Union has also 
| been organized, and two hundred voices 
| have alre ady been placed on the lists. 
| The chorus is open to all men over 
eighteen years of and women over 
sixteen who wish to learn to sing. No 
fee is asked, nor is any test demanded. 
The conductor, Mr. H. M. Fletcher, 16 
St. Mary street, will receive applica- 
tions for membership up to September 


12. CHERUBINO. 


The Heaving Swell. 


age 




















defective musical education of the audi-| expression.” 
ence.” 1 . 
: The Toronto Junction College of Music 
Several interesting letters and d 1as just closed the most successful sum- 
ments relating to Beethoven were 5s 1] mer term in its historv. The following 
by i Sotheby, London.} ladies are graduates in the course con- 
last month. One letter. dated M » 16.) ducted by Miss Maemillan for piane 
, was writter J. Haering the  teachcrs:—Miss Cora Fleming, West 
latter, °| Miss Sara Griffin, Toronto Junctions} «yes it was so rough the captain 
s intlu-} Miss earenine Edwards, Toronto; Miss} +, h. henta: 4 ” 
baie er- | Muvonr Forsyth, Medicine Lodge, Kan- sROueD: he'd heave to. im 
also to] <A; ie ss Clara Pearen, Mount Dennis. | me ae did yeu do? = 
ea This method, called the “Common Sense wages — ae te em, — 
hi lf | Method” beginners, has become popiu- | —Judge.’ 
at five weeks before ath,| lar on account of its simplicity and the} 
estir he Philharmonic Society to | pr results obtained by its Hugging an Illusion. 
the concert for his benefit which] t children. The next cl “ a 
vy had proposed to do several years | be conducted from August Sep ; EWE a) and very 
viously. A portion only of that let-| tember 12th SPevsdt COTLESpol ; have lately 
s ! Nohl. There were | * m liscussing Papal possibilities witn 
tters ym the great Beethov Brown closed. & most au such Owllsi giavity, must have felt ra 
daughter of *TO ‘| -e: ith’s 5 at Grimsby Park. P ss n the news came that 
xe - or past two seasons > arto, whom they had neve1 
, re-| gi cuittdiniton an enelicen) ven heard of, had been elected as the 
il ve music given during th Wo hundred and sixty-fourth Pope, under 
uly was unequalled in the name of Pius the Tenth—a name, by 
Park, and a choir of fifty | lued with no particular odor 
the singing everv ay in by its last Papal possessor. 
the Temple, and excellent soloists sang Pius seems to be a man of 
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ist, and was for m 
the Royal Academy \ 
added to these multitudinous duties fr 
to 1865 a partnership in the mus 
ylishing-house of Addison, Hollier & 
Lucas. Mr. Stanley L s entered bu 
ness life in his father’s publishing = 
e ultimately established for nsé 
the musie publishing business of Stan 
Lucas, Weber & C vt ntroduced 
2 many mporta ontine 1 
. 
Lond 
' 
s slips in i 
stival. t 
rus “Your t r 
i ’ er to % I wa 
g : A still more amusing mis 
ake Was ide by on scriptive writer 
in s aceount of the review at Alder 
shot in honor of President Loubet I 
troops pres ed arms aud t 
bayonets flashing like a f coun 
less mirrors in the s and the mass 


‘God Sa 


bands plaved half a bar of ve the} 
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King’ and the whole of the “M urseil- | 
laise.” How on earth did the reporter | 
know lf the Nationa! An-| 
them? 
> 
Her Royal Highness the Princess 

Louise on the Mth ultim inveiled the 
memorial to the late Sir Arthur Sulli-| 
van, and a pleasant feature | 
mony was the presence of Sullivans 
brettist. Mr. W. S. Gilbert, who moved 
a vote of thanks to Her Royal Highness. | 
Very appropriately the memorial 3] 





placed in the vicinity of the Savoy The 
' 





ter in the gardens of the Victoria En 

bankment. The memorial is the work of | ¢ 
Mr. W. Goseombe John, A.R.A 
shows the bust of the | 
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rather a nice clock,” he said. 

“J should think it is,” cried 
Snipes. “It’s the pride of my heart. 
it is of yours, ain’t it, wifey?” 

“That it is,” said his complacent 


spouse. 


Mr 


“Man and boy,” went on Mr. Snipes, 
commence! his usual story, “man and 
boy for th r‘v-fve years have I wound 
up that clock every night regular be 


tween ten and eleven— — 
“Every night?” struck in the jeweler. 


“Ay, man, every night!” echoed Mr. 
Snipes. 
“Well. of all the born idiots!” re 


turned the other. “Why, how many 

weeks of your life have you wasted? 

It’s an eight-day clock!” 
said alg ee aaa 


The Blighting of His Fame. 





“Ruined!” he cried, he dashed a 
paper to the floor and trampled upon :t. 


as 


“Ruined, disgraced! My fair fame 
blasted! My honor gone! 
“Dearest, what disaster is this?” - Tt 


was his fond wife who gasped the ques- 
tion, in tones of anguish. 

“A disaster which is ‘estalecaiins a 
calamity which will crush me to the 
earth! He ran his white, thin fingers 
through his luxuriant crop uf long and 
inky hair, black as the raven’s wing, at 
ten-and-a-half the bottle of black, war- 
ranted to defy detection—not a dye, not 
a stain, but a harmless liquid that 
merely has to be combed into the hair. 
(Vide advt.). 

“Heavens, Horatio. 
befallen thee!” 


tell me what has 
The fair girl turned her 


horror-full eyes upon him. Her young 
soul, aged thirty-eight, shared his 
agony. 

“Felicia.” he cried, “do I look like a 
humorist?” 

“The fates forefend!” 

“Do I strike you at all as being a 


funny man?” 


‘Anything out that!” she shuddered. 

“Am I not known as a serious au- 
thor?” 

“You are,” she admitted. 

“Do I not paint ‘the serious side of 


life?” 
“You do,” interjected. 
“Am I not a novelist of 
serious endeavor?’ 
“You am,” she whispered. 
“Does 


sine 


grave and 





not my tame depend on my 
reputation as a man that abhors a jest, 
as a writer who revels in the darkness 
of despair and the greyness of exist- 
ence?” 
“It doth!” she moaned. 
“Then listen to this.” he faltered. 


“These are the words that should have 
wound up the ‘Fourpenny Monthly’:— 
‘As the lignt tlickered out, she bent her 
queenly head and kissed him in the 
dark!’ ” 


“Beautiful!” she ejaculated, enrap- 
tured. 

“Yes, but listen to what the printer 
has made of it--NShe bent her queenly 


head and kissed him on the beak!” 
“Oh, Horatio!” she murmured, 
swooned. 
“The horror of it!” ha wildly cried. 
“The public will take me for a new hn- 
morist!”—“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 


and 





The fact that the new King of Servia 
has bought an automobile has created 
the —— that he isn’t going to 
wait to be killed by assassins. —Philadel- 
phia “Press.” 
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Reopens Tuesday, Sept. Ist, 1903 


Kind rten Teachers’ Course 
and Children’s [Music Classes. 


New Calendar and Syllabus on application 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE scan LTU ae 





wh by. Vocal Teach St. 
' er 
lege, Toronto. ot Sk, Margaret 


Yonge Street 2. 
W. F. HARRISON 





* Organist and Choirmaster 80. Simon's 
Church. Musical Seats of a 
Ladies’ ea + 
and a tory of Music, 

nSohoal,and Mice Voat's School 

13 bar Road Roeedale. 





0. FORSYTH 
Receives pupils af any Une professional, 
= y 


advanced and Piano technics, 

Ge and musica! interpretation. 

Studie for lessens—Nordheimer s 
15 King 8 East, Toronto. 





MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence — 32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherleck Entertaimment Bureau, or Anna 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio— Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITONE and TEACHER 











Address— 











Will resume teaching September tst.$ 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 
Will receive pupils and corcert 
Instructor of 'Varsi 
Sauer Club. T 
» Buhon | 8 


Brudia: Davie, oe Nordneimer’s; Even- 


‘DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE and TEACHER 


Will resume tea 
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1g Street West, Toronto. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Becitals Ensemble 


168 Cariton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 





Address 





Cencerts 
Address— 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader 
na of Berkeley St. 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 





—SUMMER ADDRESS — 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 
MUSICAL DIRECTOR 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave.,Torunto. Tel M. 1661. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Stadio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


EO. D. At ATKINSON 


Fegeher of Thane ond Come 
Feats ee ee Cae ‘andrews 
aisha Ger 


MiSs SHEPPARD 


TeaceEE or oo ween 
Teacher at St. merguate College. 








Jarvis &., Terente 





os aod Mrs. ALFRED JURY 

Tene yaaa or Set ates 
tite veinciolor a epecalty 
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August 15. 1903 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ano Musical Instruments 


Our co’lection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS AI LOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 
Toronto Junction College of Music 


VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
Special course for piano-teachers in 
‘*Common Sense Method” August 27th 
to September 12th. Send for prospectus, 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
IE Etage, Leipzig. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vocal inttruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. 
































EDUCATIONAL. 





esbyterian Ladies’ 


College, :: Toronto 
152 Bloor St. West, opp. Queen's Park, 


Rev. Wm. Caven, D.D., Principal of Knox College, 
Visiter and Adviser. Rev. Alexander McMillan, 
Vice-President and Lecturer. Rev G. Bruce, B.A., 
D.D., Special Lecturer. T. Mower Martin, Art 
Director. Full academic or optional courses. Affilia- 
ted with the Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Elocution, Dr. Edward Fisher Musical Director. 
This College has to its credit the largest number of 

matriculant students of any similar institution. Also 
Primary Day School Department Classes from 9 a.m. 
to 1 p.m Pruperly qualified teachers of highest 
academic standing and the most approvea methcds. 

College re opens September 10. 

, For Prospectus and Terms please apply to— 


MRs. T. M. MacINTYRE, President. 


Upper Canada College 


FOUNDED 1829. 


Deer Park, Toronto 


Principal Henry W. Auden, M. A. (Cantab), Late 
Sixth Form Master of Fettes College, Edinburgh. 


The College reopens for the Autumn 
Wednesday, September 9th, 1903. 

The regular staff comprises fourteen graduates of 
English and ( anadian Universities, with additional 














Term on 








special instructors, 
Fifty acres of ground and complete eq ene. 
Separate Infirmary Building for cases of illnes 


Resident physician and trained nurse 

The New Preparatory School Bailding, for 
boys between the ages of g and 13, erected and equip- 
ped with the most mcdern improvements at a cost of 
over $50,000, is now open, 

Durin 1g August a master will be at the College from 
2.30 to 5 o'clock pm., on Thursdays to enter pupils 
oad give information. 

Examinations for Entrance Scholarships will 

on Saturday, September i2th. 
The College Calendar with particulars as 
and fees can be had on application to 
Upper Canada C Deer Park, Toro 


Westbourne School 


FOR GIRLS 


340 BLOOR ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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lege, 











REOPENS SEPTEMBER 10th 


A Residential and Day School, 
appointed and convenient. 
versity matriculation examinations. Specialists in 
each department. Affiliated with the Tcronto Con- 
servatory of Music. Dr. Edward Fisher musical 
director; F. McGilhvray Knowles, R.C.A., art 
director. 

For calendar and information address the principals, 

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A. 
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac. 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM HALL, 
School, “ee 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 
Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 
For terms apply— Mies AcREs, 
Lady Principal. 


well managed, well 
Pupils prepared “fo r uni- 








TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF DHYSICA 


L CULTURE 
AND EXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


RE-OPENS OCTOBER ist 
SEND FOR CALENDAR 
Schools wishing affiliated tuition in either 
ELOCUTION 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
FENCING 


should make early application. 

Teachers’ Complete Course 
School of Expression 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


This the University 


lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium. 








course embraces 


For calendar 


F.C.M., 
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MRS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIC also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


@, 44, 00, 00 Union Lege Balitins, 
“ 3 Toronto Street. 








Ww L. FORSTER 
«+. P@BTRAIT PAINTING 
Goudie: 84 Hing Stree West 
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Social and Personal. | 





ham have returned to their home, 215 
Jameson avenue, after spending a few 
weeks at Hanlan’s Point. 

* 


Mrs. Greer, Mrs. Post and Miss mo 


Mrs. L. A. Conrad left on Tuesday for 
a visit to New York, where she will be 
the guest of her niece, Mrs. H. J. Hutl. 
Her son, Mr. Lou Conrad, will accom- 
pany her as far as New York, when he 
will take a short trip south, returning 
in time to see the American Cup races. 

* 


One of the Largest 
Collections of Anti- 
quities in Canada x 
Will be Seen by Pay- 
ing a Visit to Our 
Premises. % XK XR 


The management of the Minnicogana- 
shene wish to contradict the report that 
the house is full for August, as they still 
have several good rooms open for en- 
gagement. 

Here simple English objects , 
of pure design and of moder- ¢ Mr. Harry W. Phelan, Mr. M. Lockhart 
ate prices may be found in Gordon and Mr. Edward Vv. O Sullivan 

Snead are up in Haliburton County, where a 
ee large party of their friends have ar- 
ranged for a canoe trip up through the 
lakes. 


B. M.&T. JENKINS 


422 and 424 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


* 

The following guests are now staying 
at the Minnicoganashene, Georgian Bay: 
--Mr. and Mrs. Angus Cameron and fam- 
ily, Mr. Evans 8. Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. K. Cautley and family, Mrs. B. W. 
Corkran and family, with maid, of Balti- 
more; Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Foley of Cin- 
einnati, O.; Mr. Annesley Burrowes, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Smith, of 
Detroit, Mich.; Mr. and Mrs. Thomas B. 
Greening, the Misses Constance and Al- 
berta Greening, of Hamilton, Ont.; Mr. 
G. H. Terry of New York, the Rev. the 
Dean and Mrs. Houston of Niagara Falls, 
Mrs. W. P. Murray and the Misses Mur 
ray, Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Murray, Miss 
C. Kirk, Mrs. Sydney Greene and Miss 
3etty Greene, Lieutenant-Colonel and 
Mrs. Davidson and family and maid, Mrs. 
and Miss Cawthra, Mrs. and Miss Rose, 
Mr. Hugh E. Rose, Mrs. H. J. Boulton 
and the Misses Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
A. Johnson and child, Captain H. C. Bie'x- 
ford, Mr. J. J. Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. D. A. Tripp, Mr. 0. L. Bickford, Mrs. 
V. L. Francis, Miss Errol Nordheimer, 
Mrs. G. P. Magann and the two Masters 
Magann. Mrs. Macculloch and the 
two Masters Maceculloch, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank MeMahon, Miss Florence %. 
Ball, Mr. and Mrs. H. Gordon Macken- 
zie and family, of Toronto; Miss Mac- 
kenzie of Brighton, England; Mrs. Baker, 
Miss and Master Baker, Mr. William H. 


Hearne, family and maid, of Washington. 
* 


BRANCHES — Montreal, Lon- 
don and Birmingham, Eng. 


Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 
spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
until too late to We will 
forward free for the asking to any address in 
Canada the various forms of wills. 


THE. .. 
TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed. . . .$2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up....... 700,000.00 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronve, 


be performed, 





Among late arrivals at the King’s Royal, 
Owen Sound, are:—Mr. H. B. Sherman, 
Mr. Lancy Sherman, of Pasadena, Cal.; 
Miss L. Sherman of Chicago, Ill.; Miss 
Sherman, Mrs. English, of Petrolea, Mr. 
E. Saunders, Mrs. Blyth, Miss Blyth, of 
Toronto; Mr. H. J. Melntyre of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. Hugh C. McLean of Toronto, 
Mr. J. S. McCauley of Dallas, Texas; 
Mr. E. L. Brown of Palmerston, Mr. R. 
Elmsley, Mrs. R. Elmsley, Miss Elmsley, 
Dr. W. T. M. McKinnon, Miss Kerr, of 
Toronto; Judge A. C. Chadwick, Mrs. 
Chadwick, Miss Chadwick, of Guelph; 
Mrs. Arthur P. Polson, Miss M. Elmsley, 
of Toronto; Miss Mae Pigott of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. L. Gilchrist, Mr. Elias Rogers, 
Mrs. E. Rogers and children, Dr. Andrew 
R. Gordon, Mr. George A. Beattie, of 
Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. William Ross of 
Hamilton, Miss Effie McDonald of Pe- 
trolea, Mr. J. M. Leamy of Buffalo, N.Y.; 
Mrs. MacIntosh of London, Mr. Childs, 
Mrs. Childs, Miss Childs, of Cleveland.. 


ba Lae 
th 
A COLLEGE 


Thorough and practical courses by mail through | 
a wide range of subjects. A purely Canadian 
College. Courses in High School Studies, Library 
Science, Household Science. Commercial Work, | 
etc., etc. Address—40-46 King West. 


DIAMONDS 


At the ‘ Parlors’’ have assumed the staple 
stage because customers are assured of better 


The annual regatta will be held on 
Long Pond, Center Island, on Saturday 
afternoon, August 22nd. See pro- 
gramme. Entries must be made with 
secretary, at club-house, not later than 
Tuesday evening, August 18th. Pre- 
liminary events will take place on Wed- 
nesday evening, the 19th inst. Posi- 
tively no entries will be taken after the 
18th of August, as the programme has 
to be made up after all entries are re- 
ceived. 


value than the large shops with their heavy 
expenses. 


JAMES D. BAILEY, Jewelry Parlors 
75 Yonge, north-east cor. King 


Elevator. Main—2063 





Mr. Bert Quigley and Miss Maude 
Quigley are spending a few weeks at the 
Victoria Park Hotel, on Lake Simcoe, 
with friends. 


OR. CHARLES J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


<ARLTON CHAMBERS, 
South-East cor. Carlton and Yonge Sts. 


e 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Nicol left this 
morning for Muskoka, and are guests of 
Dr. and Mrs. Nicol, Windermere. 








Dominion of Canada : 


Industrial Exhibition 


TORONTO 


An excellent string quartette has been 
formed at Balmy Beach by Messrs. Strick- 
land, Roberts, Corner and Thomas, play- 
ing respectively Ist and 2nd violin, viola 
and violoncello. Mrs. C. B. Watts has 
given the use of her beautiful large 
drawing-room, which is during the sea- 
son stripped of everything, and has a 
lovely polished floor where each week 
many friends enjoy a delightful dance, 
and for music its acoustics are perfect. 
Last Friday evening was the first re- 
hearsal of the quartette, and the works 
of Mozart, Beethoven, Schubert, Haydn 
and others were delightfully attacked, 
and to the musical friends present it was 
a great treat. Balmy Beach has a string 
quartette second to none in the city. 

* 


1903 1903 


“Summerholm,” the Guild Cottage at 
Hanlan’s Point, has been well filled this 
season. Many young women have spent 
a very enjoyable holiday there. The ad- 
vantages of the cottage are available to 
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ws . a greater number this year on account of 
. the time limit of two weeks to each 
AUG. ith to SEPT. 12th, Inclusive young woman during July and August, 


There are at present about 45 at the 
cottage, and these will ere long bid fare- 
well to their estimable superintendent, 
Miss Zimmerman, and give place to as 
many more bright faces. Each Sunday 
a Gospel service is held, to which all the 
young women of the Island are weleome. 
Last Sunday a most helpful and interest- 
ing address was given by Mr. R. A. Don 


The Agricultural, Manufacturing and 
Natural Resources of tne Country will be 
exhibited on a never previously 
attempted. 


| DAILY PARADES OF LIVE STOCK | 


seale 











Inaddition, by order of HIS MAJESTY THE KING | ald, and the attendance was most en 
couraging. The cottage should have a 
| THE JUBILEE PRESENTS | most successful season for the rest of 





the summer in view of its splendid suc 
f his august mother, the late Queen Victoria, will be | cess thus far. 
xhibited FREE, as well as, by permission of the * 


Dowag onan foat 
owager Marchioness of Dufferin and Ava, On Monday a concert party consisting 


T's} of Mr. Donald MacGregor, Miss Mae 
| THE DUFFERIN PRESENTS Dickenson, Mrs. Ernest Paine (Lilli 
Kleiser), Miss Ruth MacKid (elocution- 
ist), and Miss Muriel Robertson, left for 
a trip up the Muskoka lakes to give a 
series of concerts in aid of the Free Hos- 
pital for Consumptives at Gravenhurst. 
On Monday evening a concert was given 
for the patients in the Muskoka Cottage 
Sanatorium. Tuesday evening the party 
were at the “Royal Muskoka”; Wednes 
day, Windsor House, Bala; Thursday, 
Windermere House, Windermere; Fri- 
day, Beaumaris Hotel, Beaumaris. The 
artista have very generously given of 
their time and talent for this work. 
The various hotels have extended hospi 
tality to the party, and the Muskoka 
Lakes Navigation Co. have contributed 


\nd by permission of the Countess of Aberdeen, 
treasures 


| OF IRISH MANUFACTURE | 


Che special features, including an entirely new spec- 
acular production entitled 


A CARNIVAL IN VENICE 


nder the personal direction of Bolossy Kiralfy, will 
be on a scale never before attempted at an annual fair 
in any part of the world, 


| 


Six tickets for 
August a8th 
Reduced rates by land and water from everywhere. 
Consult your station agent. 
W. K. McNAUGHT, 
President 


$1.00 if purchased on or before 


Jj, O. ORR, 
Manager and Secy. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The Consensus of Opinion 


EMINENT MUSICAL AUTHORITIES 


Is THAT 


MASON & 
RISCH 
a Wer 


ARE 
Mies 
Za Oe 





It will be of value to remember this when contemplating the purchase of a 
Piano, and make yourselt familiar with 


Mason & Risch Pianos 


. 
before making your decision. 





We extend you a cordial invitation to visit our warerooms, or, if 


desired, Catalogue and descriptive literature will be mailed to your address. 





Head Office and 
Warerooms 





THE MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Limited, 


32 KING STREET 
WEST 








LUGSDIN & FRANCKE 


Exclusive FURRIERS 


SEAL and Persian Lamb JACKETS our specialty. 
WE are LEADers in STYLES and LOWEST PRICES 








Special Mink Scarf, two Skins................6.6666660 60000 c eee $9.00 
UrSite.) So 93 YONGE 








rai: E INIT | 
er AN COMPANY — 


~ 5 e LIMITED 
78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


In Business as a Savincs Bank AND Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, -  $3,000,000.00. 


5 of interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
2 ° Upwards. WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 
OFFICE HOURS :—9 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIQHT. 


SaTURDAY 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 











transportation for all. The party were 
accompanied by Mr. J. S. Robertson, the 
secretary of the National Sanitarium 
Association, under whose auspices the 
feee hospital at Gravenhurst has been 
established. 


season will undertake a long tour, reach- 
ing to the Pacific coast, her engagement 
in “Mary of Magdala” in New York is 
limited to four weeks. It will no doubt 
witness a repetition of the triumph 
achieved in the metropolis by this great 
play and production last season, when 
“Mary of Magdala” was hailed as one 
of the most impressive and beautiful re- 
presentations that the American theater 
had ever seen. Fortunately, Mrs. Fiske’s 
tour this season will include Toronto, 
and her coming in this play may be re- 
garded as an event of unusual interest 
* to local playgoers. The same splendid 

Mrs. A. Curran has returned to Detroit | Scenery, accessories and costumes — that 
after a pleasant visit with friends on made this production so marvelous in the 
the upper lakes and in Toronto. material sense last season will be carried 
iat on the tour, and Mrs. Fiske will again 


* 


Miss Murgatroyd, who has been visit- 
ing her aunt, Mrs. Clement, 43 Henry 
street, for the past year, has returned to 
New York to join her aunt, Mrs. Barker, 
who leaves this week on her yacht for a 
three months’ trip abroad and to the 
West Indies. 


Mr. Rechab Tandy and Miss Louise | >¢ ee by -a- company large in 

eee |r rs i isti ished i actors 

Tandy are visiting Mr. and Mrs. C. ae wil and distinguished in the actor 

Mickle at Gravenhurst. Ont who will impersonate the prominent 
} f S ; ae , 

- parts in Heyse’s great drama. Mrs. 

Miss Marian Cameron, 31 Winchester | Fiske, it has been said, never before 


has been seen to such advantage as in 
the role of Mary of Magdala, as that 
ee part ealls both for high histrionie pow 


street, is the guest of Miss Duncan at 
Big Bay Point. 


Miss Edith Whitten of Jarvis street | CTS ®"d for the poetic and sympathetic 
left this week for a visit in Muskoka | “ttributes that have distinguished hei 
. : . as ¢ actress is regarde ; her 
and the Magnetawan district. san actress. It is regarded as her 
= greatest character. although she has 

heretofore shown wonderful force ; 
‘iz e xg. | eretofo > and 
The engagement is announced of Miss finesse in many otber roles with whieh 


Florrie Louise Alison, only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Alison, and My. 
Avory B. Yager, only son of Mr. A. 
Yager of Brantford. The marriage will 
take place at the residence of the bride- 
elect’s parents on Tuesday evening, 
August the 25th. 


her name always will be identified 





Shea’s Theater Reopening. 





Shea’s Yonge Street Theater will re 
cpen for the season on Monday after- 


- 
noon, August 24th. It has always been 


Dr. and Mrs. Cecil Trotter have yre-}| the aim of Mr. Shea to give only the 
turned to the city after a pleasant so-| best attractions to be found in the 
journ in Muskoka and the Georgian Bay.| vaudeville market. For the coming sea- 

* by 3 


son he has booked the newest vaudeville 
attractions, well that have 
heretofore made a impression in 
this city. For the opening week he will 
have several new names and faces, and 
the show will be a strong one. A com- 
plete list of attractions will be an- 
nounced later. 


The bachelors of Paisley held their an- | 
nual August dance on Tuesday, August | 
i 


as as some 


: good 
the llth. An orchestra was in attend- neh 


ance. Among those present were:—Mrs. 
Marrs, in white; Mrs Brown of Portage 
la Prairie, in black silk grenadine; Mrs 
Hilhuly, Miss Campbell, in figured mus 
lin; Miss McNamara, in white over yel 
low; Miss Moffat, in cream; Miss Hop- 
per, in white and pink; Misses Flood, m 
Misses Hilker, in 
Miss Simpson and Miss Lav- 
rock. Among the hosts were—Dr. Marrs 
Messrs. Simons, Steele, Seott, Sinclair 
Bowen, Crowe, MeGill, Sheppard, Carter. 
. 





A Paper Edited by Girls. 
white ; cream; Miss Cae petis 

Pauline, One of the most creditable examples 
of amateur journalism in Toronto is 
the “St. Margaret’s Chronicle,” issued 
by the scholars of St. Margaret’s Colles 
and edited by half a dozen girls in their 








Miss Pauline Bredin of Toronto Co.a-| teens. The midsummer number of this 
servatory of Music is spending her holi publication contains some very inter 
days with her mother, Mrs. Charles] esting articles by pupils. Miss Margaret 
Grant, 152 Hutchison street, Montreai. Somerville of _ Owen Sound writes 

thoughtfully on the value of observa- 
Mrs. Fiske to Visit Toronto. tion. “Nuremberg,” with illustrations, 





is a clever piece of description by Miss 
Gertrude Moore. “An Egyptian Jour- 
ney” is described by Miss Madeline Me 
Gill; “Life in the North-West,” by Miss 
Northeote Belcher; “A Visit , 


Mrs. Fiske, who has just returned from 
a long vacation spent in Germany, Swit- 
zerland, Italy and France, is busy at the 
Manhattan Theater, New York, rehears 


to Greece,” 


ing her company in “Mary of Magdala,”}| by Miss Kathleen Micklteborough—all 
which, on September 14, will begin a{ these articles and several others not 
brief season at that house, where last | enumerated being daintily illustrated. 


season it ran for many months to the 
finest series of audiences—both numeti- 
cally and in character—seen in New 


York in a decade. As Mrs. Fiske this 


There is a full quota of college news. 
Judging from the pen and ink work of 


St. Margaret’s is well looked after. 


the contributors, the art department of 





SUMMER RESORTS. 





The Queen’s 
Royal Hotel 


NIAGARA- 
ON-THE- 
LAKE 


Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. 


Opened for business June 9th. Special 
rates for June. New casino, new golf 
links, and greatly improved in every way. 


L. M. BOOMER cf the Alcazar, St. Augustine, 
Florida, MANAGER, 


Hotel del Monte 


PRESTON SPRINGS, 
ONTARIO. 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto. 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario, 


A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 grs. 
medicinal properties per gallon, the 
highest percentage in Canada. 

RK. WALDER, Proprietor. 


HOTEL 
HANLAN 


Hanlan’s Point, Toronto Island 


Is now open for the reception of guests. 


For rates apply to R. D. TURQUAND. 


Grimsby Park 


Canada’s Greatest Summer Resort 





Full programme in 
Entertainments, etc. 
ing, Tennis. 


August—Lectures, Concerts, 
Bathing, Boating, Lawn Bowl- 


Lakeview Hotel 

Park House, $5. 

For programmes or 
hotels, address the 
Park, Ont. 

Steamer City of Owen Sound leaves Yonge Street 
Wharf at 8 a.m, every day except Saturday. Satur- 
days 2pm. For tickets or any information apply at 
80 Yonge Street. 


, $7.00 to $10.00 per week. 
0 to $7.00 per week. 


information 


Park Co., 


any 


a4 regarding 
Grimsby 


Grimsby 





INLAND NAVIGATION, 


N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


Strs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 
8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 
ST. CATHARINES 
NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


Family Book Tickets, $5.00. 


H. G, LUKE, - . > Toronto Manager. 


TICKET OFFICE: 


en | 
& LEG) 





Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p-m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 


after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 


(port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 


thereafter during season, 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
Thursdays till June 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 


Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 


real and intermediate ports. Low rates on this line. 
H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
Western Passenger Agent, - - 





RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION, 
ees 


ON URE Ti esesaitare 


Summer Carnival and Old Boys 


Reunion, Hamilton, Aug. 17-22. 


Return tickets will be issued at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 
Good Going August 17th to 20th, inclu 


sive, from points where the one-way fare to Hamilton 


does not exceed $2.50, 


Good Going August 15th, 16th and 


1e one-way first-class fare to 


17th from points where tt 
Hamilton exceeds $2. 5« 
All tickets valid for return unti 
Monday, August 24th. 
Grand Military Tournament and Review Thursday 
August 2oth. 


Toronto at 11 p.m. August 20th. 








NEW ROUTE TO BRANTFORD 


g-00 a.m. daily, except Sunday, fast express run- 

ning via new cut out at Lynden, arriving Brantford 

10,30 a.m et Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 
Express leaves Brantford 1.30 p.m. daily, except 

Sunday, arriving Toronto 3 p.m., running via new s 4s . 

paaaa . ’ nn Artistic and technical excellence may 


Arrival and departure time absolutely reliable. 

For tickets and information apply to Grand Trun 
agents, City ticket office, north-west corner King an 
Yonge Streets ('Phone— Main 4209) 









- 


CANADIAN +4 


“ACIFIC Ny. 






PPER LAKE 
SERVICE 


During Season of Navigation Upper 
Lake Steamships ** Alberta,” ** Atha- 
basca” and **Maniteba”™ will leave 
OWEN SOUND Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at 5.30 p.m., after 
arrival of Steamship Express leaving 
Torente at 1.30 p.m. Connection will 
be made at Sault Ste. Maric and Pert 
Arthur and Fort William fer all 
points west, 



























A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. General Passenger Agent, 
1 King St. East, Toronte. 





2 KING ST. EAST 


Toronto, 


Special train will leave Hamilton for 
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Shirt Waists 


More in Demand Than Ever 


The Shirt Waist 
for the coming season has 
the new long shoulder and 
loose blousing adaptation, 
and is unique and pecu- 
liarly Smapt. It is essen- 
tially different from the 
former styles of past sea- 
sens, 





_ One of the new innova- 
tions is the Opera Shirt 
Waist, made of soft silk 
and lace, or velvet and 
Dresden applique. 

Miss Franklin has _re- 
turned from New York 
with an extensive variety 
6 Sh. of newest creations in the 
é me above and will be pleased 

=) f to see her many friends and 

x patrons at her parlors, 


M. FRANKLIN 


1124 Richmond Street West, Toronto 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—N orth 2004 and 2005. 
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Geo. a McConkey’s 


RESTAURANT 


CEPTION and A\ 
OSTEOPATHY 


ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 
ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 





Afternoon 
Tea... 






O 290 Y2OOOOOD 
































Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—12 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


N.B.—Out of the city during July. Office 
open for those who desire to make arrange- 
ments to begin treatment on my return the 
first Monday in August. 





Painting 

I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honest 
work, raining and decorating, too. 
The latter is my specialty, and you 
will entrust your next order to mel will 
give you satisfaction. 


mice tert, JAMES J, O’HEARN 


Office— 2677 
161 QUEEN ST. WEST 














Heuse—3774 





BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fiheitig bende for all persons in positions of 
trust. e issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, cepemnenes. 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 

The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 


D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada, 
Canada Life Building, Toronto 

















ARTISTIC "= 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe..s 2 2 st st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominen: 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 


’ 
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be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 

models in mountings and the most grace- 

ful contours in lenses may be had at this . 
old-established house. Attendants and 

workers are continuously making «@ 

study of what is pleasing and appro- 

priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 

have also developed a rare degree of 

manual skill and a full knowledge of ' 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 

Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 

cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 

al lenses are made up, and the most ecru- 

pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 

structions of the oculists and meet the 

precise requirements of those who for 

various reasons must have particular 

glasses. Potter's, 85 Yonge street, To- 

ronto. 


k 
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“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are 
Values are — 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80) YONGE STREET 















«1 pe a we hangs Re io hier 


lhe icc ei lipases 


Oba. 


FACTS ABOUT THE 


ANGELUS 


Piano-Player 


“THE ARTISTIC ONE.” 


other piano- 

player in the 
world is like it. 
We mean exact- 
ly what we say 
and we particu- 
larly call your 
attention to the 
following fea- 
tures and the 


important things which can be done 
with the Angelus, and which positively 
cannot be done with any other piano- 


player: 


1. The playing of the theme or melody of a composition loud, while the 


accompanying notes, either in the treble or base, will be subdued and flowing. 


2. The accenting of a single note or chord, as your taste may dictate. 


2 


in the rendition of song's. 


4. The means of retarding and accelerating, or, 


3. The phrasing lever with which you can prolong or shorten syllables 


in other words, the 


privilege of taking liberties in the rendition of a composition without changing 


the marked ‘‘ tempo ™ or time. 


5. The dainty resilient touch like that of the human fingers, owing to 


the elasticity of air by which the touch is produced, thereby doing away with 


the possibility of the wear and tear of your piano, as there are no spring's or 


6. The size of the cabinet being the smallest made, of elegant design 


The Wilcox & White Co., Manufacturers. 


SOLE CANADIAN AGENTS 


LIMITED 


15 King Street East 


electric appliances about the Angelus. 
and of the best piano finish. 

dh | Pi M | ( 
The Nordheimer Piano & Music Lo. 





St hes Sees Mens Haan 
You Value a 


New Gem 
Safety Razor 


ATS FINE!! 


ADE MARK 


under the 
‘** New Gem" Safety 


All beards are well behaved 
magic influence of a 
Razor. 
all alike. A New Gem 


Razor will not irritate the tenderest skin‘ 


the mild ones are 


but rather imparts a stimulating sensation 


to the shaver. Has that velvet-like feel- 


ing when in use. 


The leather case illustrated contains : 


One Gem Razor 

One Stropping Machine 

One Shaving Brush 

One Soap Box 

One Horse Shell Razor Strop 


PRICE, $6.00 


Gem Razor only, price 
Stropping Machine, price 
Extra Blades, price 


$1.50 
1.50 
1.00 
All blades are guaranteed by the makers 
found 


and will be replaced by us if not 


satisfactory. 


Sent to any address in Canada on re- 

ceipt of price. 
———eeeeeeer 

66099 of Traveling 

and Leather 

Geods is 

mailed free. We also pay express charges 

in Ontario and Quebec on all mail orders. 


eee 


ulian Cale 


Leather Goods& Co Limited 
105 KING S' WEST. 
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| David 
| Thomas O’Donnell, John B. Fisher, John 
| Snider, George Moore, J. 
! J. Alteman, Thomas Owens, Martin Todd, 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Frederick W. Doran and her chil- 
dren, of Kingston, have been the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Alexander L. Young, 
Center Island. Mrs. Doran returns to 
Kingston next week. 

* 

Invitations are out to the marriage 
of Miss Annie Georgina Elliott of S84 
Czar street and Mr. Frank Welch. 

* 


A list of arrivals at Hotel Del Monte 
is as follows:—Mr. J. W. Scott, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. B. Pratt, Messrs. Charles Gray, 
E. B. Edwards, H. W. Petrie, Mrs. H. C. 
Hunt and son, Mrs. F. Hayhow and 
daughter, Miss A. E. Grimes, Messrs. 
Thomas H. Williamson, Fred Geitz, Ed- 
ward Harris, J. Stafford, F. Colquhoun, 
B. E. Foster, J. R. Hewitt, H. Fingston, 
H. E. Hurlbert and R. Coudy, Miss 
Minnie Martin, Miss Lottie Smith, 
Messrs. James Kendry, A. H. Gledhill, 
A. A. MeDonald, F. J. Rogers, H. Burns, 
Bean Mayor, W. H. Riddell, 


B. Hughes, C. 


J. Hemble, T. W. Rozan, L. W. Koser. W. | 
Harland and T. Harland. | 


An Island correspondent writes: —“The 
guests of Hotel Hanlan gave a concert 2m | 
the drawing-room on Monday evening | 
last, the following contributing to the | 
programme:—Sextette from “Florodora” 
by Misses McKendry, Hamilton, Tello, 
Stone, and Messrs. Wheeler, Gallow, 
Score, Baker; solos by Miss Madge Me- 
Kendry, Mrs. Ed Freyseng; and _ violin 
solo by Mr. Montague Samuel. A col- 
lection was taken up for the Sick Chil- 
dren’s Hospital by the ladies of the sex- 
tette, and over $30 received. This sea- 
son at Hotel Hanlan has been the merri- 
est in its history. The management of 
Mr. Turquand contributed consid- 
erably to the social and the 
guests paid him a tribute after the con- 
cert by moving a vote of thanks for his 
consideration and care for their 
fort.” 


has 


success, 


* 

The marriage of Miss Ethel Mary Nes- 
bitt, daughter of Mr. E. H. Nesbitt, late 
of Quebec, to Mr. John Edward 
son of the late William T. Robson of 
Milton, Ontario, took place quietly 
on Wednesday afternoon, August 
12th, at two o’clock, at residence 
of the bride’s father, 279 Simcoe street. 
The bride handsomely gowned in 
cream crepe de chine, trimmed with silk 
applique, and was given away by her 
father. The maid of honor was Miss 
Constance Nesbitt, sister of bride, 


Robson, 


the 


Was 


the 
who looked very sweet. The groomsman 
was the groom’s brother, Mr. W. D. Rob- 
son. The cefemony was performed by 
the Rev. G. A. Kuhring of the Church of 
the Ascension, in the presence of over 
a score of relatives. Mr. and Mrs. Rob- 
left on the four o’clock boat for 
the Thousand Islands, Montreal, Quebec, 
and other points before taking up resi- 
dence at 471 Dovercourt road. Mrs. Rob 


son will be at home after September. 
* 


son 


Guests recently registered at the Wel 
land, St. Catharines, are:—Messrs. John 
Hayden, James Ross, J. G. Merrick, A. 
C. Maedonnell, Mrs. A. G. Wilson, Miss 
Millicent Jones, Miss Mollie Waldie, Mr. 
R. S. Waldie, Mrs. Menzie, the Misses 
Kammerer, of Toronto; Messrs. R. W. 
Nicholls, L. A. Ray, W. A. Cameron, E. 
Van Lesslie, P. J. Baskerville, Dr. Mo- 
thersill, of Ottawa; Mr. and Mrs. J. M. 
Savage, Mrs. Arbuthnot, Messrs. D. F. 
Macdonald, Selby Henderson, H. Corper, 
E. H. Bennest, G. P. Gault, G. A. Gault, 
H. Gault, of Winniveg; Mr. C. 8. and 


Mrs, Titus, Mr. Frank Veseley, of New 
York; Mr. R. J. Milligan of Philadel- 
phia, Miss L. A. Owen, Mr. R. S. and Mrs. 
Duffield, Miss G. Duffield, of Pittsburg; 
Mrs. O. Murphy of St. Thomas, Mrs. F. 
O, Martin, Miss E. F. Martin, of York, 
Ontario; Mr. W. H. Mussen of Cayuga, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harding of Montreal, Mrs. 
Dunn, Miss DaShiell of Birmingham, 
Ala.; Mrs. W. Liesenring, Hazglton, Pa. 
Miss L. W. Johnston, Miss EF. C. John- 
ston, of Elizabeth, N.J.; Mrs. Peter L. 
Foy, Mr. Julius L. Foy, Miss Boyce, Miss 
Chateau, Mrs. Funsten, Mr. and Miss 
Moore, of St. Louis; Mr. and Mrs. Lies, 
Mr. N. H. and Mrs. Jewett, Mrs. and 
Miss Kinsler, of Buttalo. 
* 


Mr. P. C. Campbell, Crown timber 
agent at Sault Ste. Marie, is dangerously 
ill at the General Hospital. Mr, Camp 
bell, accompanied by Mrs. Campbell, ar- 
rived here on Sunday from the Soo, and 
registered at the Rossin House. During 
Monday night Mr. Campbell was stricken 
with paralysis, and on Tuesday he was 
taken to the General Hospital, where he 
has remained in an unconscious condi- 
tion. 

* 
’ Mrs. Kearns and her sister, Mrs. Gor- 
don, of New York, left on Friday for the 
Catskill Mountains for a month’s visit. 

of 


Mr. and Mrs. MeMichael of Cecil 
street and their family returned to-day 
from Center Island. - 

* 

Mrs. McSweeny, mother of Mrs. George 
Jones, is here on a visit with her daugh- 
ter at Mrs. Mead’s, Center Island. 

* 


Miss Matheson of the Chinese Honey- 
moon Company is spending a few days 
in town. i 

* 

The stork has called with a little 
daughter for Mr. and Mrs. Ryan of Low- 
ther avenue. Mrs, Ryan was Miss Ruby 
Shea, a well-known vocalist, . 

* 


The marriage of Miss Marie Louise 
Smith and Mr. Leslie H. Davidson took 
place at Duluth last Saturday, and To- 
ronto friends send many congratulations 
to the happy pair. 


Mr. J. H. Kamman of Butfalo, Ne 
and Mrs. Kamman (nee Mighton of To- 
ronto) were at the King Edward during 
the yacht races, en route to Muskoka. 

* 


Mrs. George W. Rogers of Perth, for- 
merly of this city, has been spending the 
past two weeks in town, visiting Mrs. 
and Miss Millard and other old friends. 

* 


Miss Florence Ross of “Rosthern,” 
West Point, has left on a two months’ 
visit to her, brother, Mr. Jack Ross. of 
New York. 


An Hour at Newport. 


NE day last week a gay little ferry 
O whistled its way into Newport 
harbor, and, one of a hundred pas- 
sengers, | found myself being jostled 
about like an insignificant wave in the 
restless sea of humanity on that crowded 
wharf. Rich men, poor men, beggar 
men, thieves! Everything chaos, — be- 
wildering perhaps to a_ stranger, but 
oh! what was the subtle charm that 
seemed to waft its way about in the 
hazy atmosphere‘ The very air seemed 
laden with a soft intoxication. The 
morning sun was trying to beam 
througin heavy blue clouds that told of 
a storm jist passed, and the sea, like 
t sheet of glass, seemed a mirror to re- 
flect its smiles. 

Newpcrt on that summer day was, in- 
deed, a veritable paradise. Stately steam- 
ers vied with the noble warship “Oregon” 
in lending dignity to the picturesque scene, 
While the brilliant unitorms of the offi- 
cers gave a dash of color that completed 
the beauty of it all. White-sailed yachts 
and fishermen’s sinacks dotted the shin- 
ing water, and the glorious freedom of 
the ocean seemed to enter into the 
hearts of men—aye, even to that of the 
bootblack, who stepped regardlessly on 
the toes of the portly millionaire. 

“Carriage, -miss, carriage?” With a 
sense of relief | turned to the line of 
vehicles in waiting, took a hurried in- 
ventory, as it were, of their respective 
drivers, and decided on a white-haired 
veteran with a steed that looked as if 
he had followed his master in the early 
seventies from the home of his fathers 
far beyond the seas 

Up this street and down that I went 
with my aged guide. who lauded the 
city as if his life depended upon his 
eflorts in the conversational line. “Ah, 
miss, there is but one Newport on earth, 
and, after Canada, it’s the only place l’d 
live in.” Whiie never forgetting to de- 
scribe the various points of interest, he 
rambled on: “You know Canada, Miss?’ 

a pause. I saw a great tear roll over 
the withered face and drop on the sun- 
burned hand. The floodgates of mem- 
ory had opened. As if ashamed of that 
sign of emotion, he continued: “Thirty 
years agone, Miss, I lost my partner 
there, then I took to drink, and 
my money—and, begging yer pardon. 
Miss, | was on the road to hell fast 
enough, but I jest pulled myself to- 
gether, like, and come to Newport in- 
stead.” 

On went from the guy Casino 
that miniature Monte Carlc, where soft 
strains of music seemed to linger in the 
summer air to drown the ringing of 
silver and the clinking of glasses—to 
the Eastern beach, the rendezvous for all 
the bathers of the first “four hundred,’ 
who lead the march that is taken up 
by the medley of feltow-beings, endea 
voring to “follow the man from Cook’s.” 
\ll making for the same goal, but is 
there not something almost pathetic in 
the thought that while some may finda 
golden wreath of weleome over the por 
tals, the majority will trip and, yes, 
tumble over the hedge that surrounds a 
great big sign: “No admittance except 
on business.” If the tramp does not 
prove too much for them, they may “re- 
turn to Newport next season,” and by 
way of gentle exercise commence by 
climbing the “forty steps” that lead 
from the cliffs to the ocean. They may 
glance down at the great rocks forming 
a black abyss, called “Purgatory,” and 
in sheer dread of losing a _ place 
on earth, hasten back to some huge 
mansion, built for “all the world to 
see,” while perhaps its neighbor, 
snuggled away in a labyrinth of grand 
old trees and shrubs, forgets to notice 
its existence So runs the story of the 
fashionable residential thoroughfare— 
Bellevue avenue, likewise Lover’s Lane, 
where the graceful branches of the oaks 
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on either side of the avenue meet and 
form an arch that extends. for hundreds 
of yards in a most fascinating way. 
Surely “but one Newport on earth.” 

Tue chimes cianged the hour—my time 
was up. We drove across busy Thames 
street, where street cars and motors 
clamored for right of way with the 
stream of carriages that advertised their 
owners’ pedigrees, perchance by a glar- 
ing coat-of-arms, or perhaps by an im- 
posing footman, whose livery hinted of 
the “nouveaux riches” and reached the 
railway station just as the guard sang 
out, “All aboard for Boston,” 

The old man held out a trembling 
hand. I grasped it—was he not from 
“Home?” And long after the train 
pulled out I could see his silvery head 
and the cracked old voice rang in my 
ears with the echo of a low—‘“God bless 
you—you’re from Canada!” 


A Social Nuisance. 


HE friend who demands that 
you be a friend of his friends 
and an enemy of his enemies 
is a very discomforting chap 
whom it is often well to avoid, 

soliloquizes an exchange. There are many 
excellent fellows whose likes and dislikes 
are so intense that they cannot under: | 
stand how their friends can remain on 
amicable terms with their enemies. Un- 
fortunately, men of this positive com- 
plexion are as a class rather hasty and 
not always right in making and in break- 
ing friendships. They pick up with some 
person about whom they know little or 
nothing, take a strong fancy for him, 
declare him at once a man, a brother 
and a prince, and introduce him to all| 
their acquaintances. They expect their | 
less sanguine friends of longer standing 
to hail the newcomer and give him at 
once the freedom of old friendship. If 
the stranger is received without great 
warmth the enthusiastic sponsor is at 
once aroused. He declares that his 
friends must be taken into friendship 
by one another instantly. If you ask 
about the stranger’s character and ante- 
cedents, or if you say you do not like 
his manner or his looks, you incur the 
sovereign displeasure of your excellent 
but injudicious friend. By slighting his 
new friend you insult him. A man that 
he calls friend is worthy of anybody’s 
friendship. You must choose between 
losing his friendship and accepting the 
stranger. 

When persons holding these peculiar 
notions of the duty of friendship go int» 
politics they become nuisances. They 
form alliances and practically comman:l 
you to approve and support them. You 
may think ill of the allies, but it is not 
yours to question why. As a friend 
you are bound to adopt the whole crew, | 
good and bad, as your friends. And | 
when your imperious friend quarstie| 
with his allies, as he generally does, you 
are expected to cut away from them, 
too, and follow him. No matter how 
unjustifiable his quarrel with a mutual 
friend, no matter how great the likeli- 
hood of a reconciliation between them, 
for the present you must choose whici 
of them you will keep for a friend. You 
must take up as your own the grievance 
of your uncompromising friend. He is 
against lukewarmness, he boasts. No 
halfway measure for him. Either fish or 
cut bait is his motto. He has no tolera 
tion for a straddler. 

As a rule, though not always, this sort 
of a friend is as willing to take part 
in your quarrels as he expects you to be 
in his. But it happens, usually, that he 
has five or ten quarrels to your none. He 
is impetuous, intolerant and quick to 
judge. He frequently acts without re- 
flection, but no matter how foolish his 
attitude, he insists that his friends take 
the same position. This. of course, is 
unreasonable, and the result is that in 
the course of five or six years he changes 
his whole set of friends by falling out 
with the old ones, one by one, and adher- 
ing to new ones, when in time he drops. 


fg A Reincarnated Viking. 
F ROM Edinburgh Henley plunged into 


London, and experienced a_ hard 

time, says the “Athenaeum.” He 
did various sorts of journalistic work, 
some of it being hackwork. He was 
art critic, dramatic critic, musical critie, 
and reviewer. Also he .was part-editor 
of that famous and ill-fated journal 
“London,” which lived but two years, 
but in which much of his own best work 
appeared, as well as some of Stevenson’s, 
In that lean time, when he was engaged 
in picking up the crumbs that fell from 
other tables, he kept still a colossal dig- 
nity and independence which were al- 
ways characteristic of him. Indeed, that 
Titanic individuality often stood in his 
way. He had ideals which would brook 
no temporizing and no compromise. He 
could not deny the truth, or even keep 
his tongue from proclaiming it. He 
would starve his body rather than his 
mind, and when he had flown his colors 
once they were never to be struck. As 
a consequence he was out of touch with 
an age which lived by compromise, and 
expected suave treatment. The amiable 
litterateur could not understand this 
baresark, with his amazing passions and 
his vast generosities. He was formid- 
able, terrible, an object for gentlemanly 
regrets. “London” was impossible in a 
London of those days, and when later, in 
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To get that appetizing, \_ 


brown appearance and out- 
side crispyness on roasts of 
lamb, beef, etc.—to keep 
their goodness in them they 
must be basted. In the old 
style stove this necessitated 
reaching into the hot oven 


and moving the hot, heavy pan and holding it in the front of 


the oven while it was basted. 
unsatisfactory results. 


A tedious performance with 


The draw-out oven rack of the 


Imperial Oxford 


1889, Henley was called to edit the 
“Scots Observer,” he was equally incap- 
able of opportunism. Though no man 
oved praise more, no man clung more 
fiercely to his gods. . . In some 


; respects Henley resembled that “great- 


est, wisest Englishman,” Samuel John- 
son, wiom he so much admired. Both 
struggled against the same physical evil, 
and both were obliged to confess 
“Slow rises worth by poverty depressed.” 
Both had a reputation among those who 
knew taem least, or were barely sympa- 
thetic, which was not justified in the 
minds of those who knew them best. 
Both must, in all likelihood, owe their 
reputation rather to’ personality than 
actual performance. Henley was built 
on a scale designed for exercise and a 
vigorous life. Unkindly fate chained him 
to his desk and his crutch. 


The Hon. Charlotte Knollys (pro- 
nounced Knowles), who has oeen the 
constant attendant of Queen Alexandra 
for the last thirty years, is said to be 
the only lady not related to the English 
Queen who calls her by her Christian 
name, or rather its diminative, “Alix.” 
In return, her Majesty and the Princesses 
Louise, Mavde and Victoria always ad- 
dress Miss Knollys as ‘Chatty.” She 
invariably trayels with the Queen, and 
has apartments in all the palaces, Hei 
brother, Lord Knollys, .3 secretary to 
King Edward. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


Ritchie—Aug. 18, Toronto, Mrs. 
M. Ritchie, a daughter. 
Collins—-Aug. 10, Dundas, Mrs. C. D. Col- 
lins, a son. 
Hayes—Aug. 1, Toronto, 
Hiayes, a daughter. 
Belton—Aug. 7, Toronto, 
ton, a daughter. 
Boyd—Aug. 6, Toronto, Mrs. Geo. Boyd, 


a son, “ 
Sinclair—Aug. 9, Tillsonburg, Mrs. V. A 
Mrs. 


George 


Mrs. Louis M. 
Mrs. F. 8S. Bel- 


Sinclair, a daughter. 
Martin—Aug. 8, Hamilton, 
Martin, a daughter. 
Nicholson—July 2%, Toronto, 

Nicholson, a son. 
Gunn—Aug. 6, Toronto, Mrs. W. Gunn, a 
son. 
Meek—July 30, Toronto, Mrs. Charles 8. 
Meek, a daughter. 
Wills—July 31, Westmount (Montreal), 
Mrs. H. Greek Wills, a son. 
McCutcheon—Aug. 7, Primrose, Ont., Mrs. 
W. H. McCutcheon, a son. 


D'Arcy 


Mrs. James 


Marriages. 


-Leod—Tennant—Aug. 5, Toronto, John 
me ee to Annie Isabel Tennant. 
Rorke—Reekie—Aug. 5, Heathcote (Ont.), 

J. Richardson Rorke to Annie Belle 

eekie. 
iain aebict—-Ave. 5, Southampton 

(Ont.), R. M. Slater to Grace Ogilvie 

Lambert. i 
Lemon—Muir—Aug. 5, Toronto, Wm. J. 

Lemon to Lily Muir. 
Harley—Rankin—July 24, Toronto, J. 

Harley to Clara T, Rankin. 
Ewart—Powis—Aug. 11, Toronto, Thomas 

S. Ewart to Mabel Hallett Powis. 
Davis—Weir—Aug. 10, Toronto, Frederick 

A. Davis to Marie Elizabeth Weir. 
Johnson—McPhaden—Aug. 12, Toronto, 

George W. Johnson to Mary Evelyn 

MecPhaden. 

Cutler—Ogle—Aug. 11, North Dovercourt, 
Harry Cutler to Sarah Elinor Ogle. 
Robson—Nesbitt—At the residence of the 
bride’s parents, 279 Simcoe street, Au- 
gust 12th, by Rev. G. A. Kuhring, 
fthel Mary, eldest daughter of Ed- 
ward H. Nesbitt, iate of Quebec, to 

John Edward, son of the late Wm. T. 

Robson of Milton, Ont, No cards. 
Davidson—Smith—On Aug. 8, at Duluth, 

Minn., Leslie H. Davidson, of Toronto, 

to Marie Louise Smith, of Fort Wil- 

liam, Ont. 


Deaths. 


Kenny~--Aug: 9, Arnprior, Kathleen Mar- 
ion Kenny, infant, Toronto. 
Nixon—Aug. 12, Toronto, Ruby 

Nixon, aged 21 years. 


Helen 
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makes basting a simple_ and 
successful operation, Draw the 
handle in front of the oven for- 
wardand therack brings thepan 
and its contents out of the oven 
where it may be thoroughly 
basted with the greatest ease. 
The Imperial Oxford Range 
lessens the labor of cooking and 
insures the most successful 
results. 


Call at one of our agencies or write 
for the Imperial Oxford leaflet. 


The Gurney 


Foundry Co. 
Limited 
Toronto 


Montreal, Winnipeg and 
Vancouver 1 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


HEALTH should be the first consideration in buying 


a mattress. 
COMFORT should be the second, and 
ECONOMY the next. : 


“The Marshall Sanitary” 


combines health, comtort and economy in the highest 


degree. It is the ** PERFECT MATTRESS.’* 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


’Phone— M ain 4533- Send for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, Englard. 


Arthur—Aug. 11, Collingwood, Frederick 
Arthur, infant. 

Elliott—Aug. 11, Toronto, Thomas Scott 
Elliott, in his Tist year. 

Morrison—East Oakville, James B. Morri- 
son, native of Dunblane, Scotland. 

MecKay—Aug. 10, Toronto, Mother Mary 
de Chantal (McKay), aged 76 years. 

Payne—Aug. 10, La Porte, Ind., Edith 
Storey Payne, in her 30th year. 

MecMurray—Aug. 10, Toronto, Arthur Mc- 
Murray. 

MecLaughlin—Aug. 9, Bowmanville, James 
W. McLaughlin, M.D., ex-M.P.P. 
Proctor—Aug. 3, Beaverton, Catherine E. 

Proctor, aged 67 years. 
Callahan—Aug. 7, Huntsville, Mrs. A. E. 
Callahan, in her 45th year. , 
Abell—Aug. 7, Toronto, John Abell, in his 

8lst year. 
Eliza A. 


Crawford—Aug. 7, Toronto, 
Crawford. 

Caddy—Aug. 8 Burlington, Ont., Eliza- 
beth Mary Ann Caddy. 

Lockie—Aug. 8&8, Toronto, 
Lockie, aged 62 years. 

Pettigrew—Aug. 9, Toronto, 
grew, in his 88rd year. 

Scheuer—August &, Toronto, Gutella 
Scheuer, 

McKenzie—Aug. 8, Willowdale, Ont., Alice 
Carson McKenzie, aged 30 years, 
Cope—Aug. 8, Toronto, Franklin Benja- 

min Cope, in his 6th year. 
Cadieux—Lambton Mills, Joseph Cadieux, 
aged 84 years. 
Bourdon—Aug. 10, Toronto, Adelaide 
Laurent Bourdon, in her 74th year. 
Baker—July 3), Ottawa, Catherine E. 
Baker. 
Blair—Stratford, William Blair, late post- 
master. 
Lawton—Aug. 12, Agincourt, William 
Lawton, in his 65th year. . 
Boyle—Aug. 5, Glasgow, Scotland, Mrs 
John Boyle, aged 7 years. 
Haskings—Aug. 6, Toronto, George Hask- 
ings, aged 60 years. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


Yonae 9498 street 
‘Phone—Main 932 


James Smart 


Wm. Petti- 


J. YOUNG (lex. mitiaray 
The Leading Undertaker 
‘Phone 670, «388 YONGE STREET 


Artist ”” 
B Flat 
Cornet 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure: 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments, 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & SonsCo. , Limited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





